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STANZAS [For the New-Yorker. 
ON BEHOLOING THE PICTURE OF MRS. HEMANS. 


Is it indeed on thee, 


Long-worshiped ovject of my heart! J gaze? 


Thee, to whose minstrelsy 


A world on bended knee doth offer praise? 

How thrill my spirit’s inmost depths while o’er 
Each high, angelic lineament I pore, 

E’en as 'twere sume departed friend returned, 
With the dear smile for which I vainly yearned! 


Ob, beautiful thon art, 


High-souled Felicia! In thy earnesteyes 


(Sweet mirrors of thy heart!) 


Dwell the rich pictures of May-tinted skies, 
Beauteous in all their changes; while around 

The eloquent lips, half playful, half profound, 

Deep words seem hovering; and thy pure brow wears 
Most radiantly the gift of many cares. 


And yet, alas! o'er all 


A mist—a shade of gentle sadness clings, 


Like the soft twilight’s pall, 


When night’s lone bird its touching requiem sings 
Tv the far listening stars. Too strongly fell 

On thy young spirit Poesy’s deep spell, 

Wearing away the tense cords vainly taught 

To pour in words its tide of glorious thought. 


Thy heart’s sad history, 


Fair poetess, is written out amid 


Those rich curls clustering free, 


. Where grief can ne’er, in one like thee, be hid. 
The cloud’s still shadow resteth mournfally 
Where should have been but sunshine. Ah! thy tree 


Of earthly happi 


but bl showered, 





To wither round thee when the sempest lower. d. 


Love’s richest dower to thee, 


As to thy own Properzia, was a light, 


Baring the heart's deep sea, 


With all its workings, to the aching sight; 
Giving, by many a fitful flash, at length 

A knowledge of thy own affection’s strength, 
With the dark counterpart—cold, hollow Fame ; 
The substance and the shadow, Love and Name. 


And could a face like this, 


Filled with such soul, encounter one cold glance? 


Ol! it is mure than bliss 


On this faint semblance day by day to chance ; 


And this is little. 


How supremely blest 


The few who knew thee in thy hours of rest, 


And held thy sweet communion! 


Tt is vain, 


And yet I weep tha: thou art freed from pain. 


I would have seen thee here, 


Eaveloped in thy beauteous robe of clay— 


Have listened to the clear, 


Low music of thy voice ere thou didst stray 
Back to thy native heaven. But now farewell! 
Too wildly do the waves of feeling swell 
Within this surcharged heart; and I, eielong— 
Ah! I shall listen tothy holiest song. 


Erelong !—meanwhile, the spell 


Which thy sweet lays have cast o’er all things here 


Fresh in each thought shall dwell, 


Making thy image ever doubly dear. 

No sound from Spring’s loved haunts, no opening leaf 
Of summer's rose-buds, beautiful and brief, 

But will of thee some bright remembrance tell. 

Oh, Empress of thy sex! farewell—farewell! 


Towanda, Pa. 


J. H. 8. 
Swe 


_Womues.—Women make their advances as Time makes 
his. At twenty, when the swain approaches to pay his de- 
Voirs, they exclaim, with an air of languid indifference— 
‘Who is he?” At thirty, with a prudent look toward the 
ways and means, the question is—* What is he?’ At forty, 
much anxiety manifests itself to make the hymeneal selec- 
Hon, and the query changes itself into—‘ Which ishe?’ But 
at fifty the anxious expectant pre to seize upon any 
Prey, and exclaims—‘ Where is he?’ 


| years since. 





For the New-Yorker, 
THE ARTS AND SCIENCES AT THE SOUTH. 
BY JONATHAN PERICLES. . 
Our Southern neighbors have a quiet way of doing those 


things which are not matters of speculation, but rather of 
taste and liberality ; and when any such work is proposed, if 
it be not of great magnitude or expense, the few who are first 
applied to will generally furnish the means. Indeed, public 
opinion compels them to give according to their ability, 
whether willing or not, on pain of being expelled from that 
class who are considered gentlemen par excellence ; and the 
limited population makes it almost impossible to keep the 
public from knowing what every man does, and what he is 
able to do, in aid of those institutions which none but the re- 
fined and wealthy can be expected to support. In this spirit 
they have raised up several excellent institutions of which 
we have liule knowledge; and among them one of which I 
wish to give some account. 

This institution is called the Carolina Institute. It is in 
Greenville District; but it was established by gentlemen of 
different parts of South Carolina. It is intended to enable 
young men of good capacity to acquire a thorough education, 
and afterward to devote their whole time and attention to the 
higher branches of science, literature, and other kindred pur- 
suits; and.to effect this object it provides for the support of 
its pupils and members, partly by manual, and partly by in- 
téllectual labor. It supposes that those of its members who 
possess genius, or the power of making new discoveries and 
new inventions, will find it for their interest to remain in it 
during their lives; and it intends, as far as may be, to pro- 
vide for the support of men of humbler abilities, by making 
them assistants in such works as will admit of division of la- 
bor, and the employment of inferior skill in subordinate parts. 
Its fundamental principles are: First, to divide labor so that 
the time of the skillful may not be spent in doing what less 
apt persons can do as well. Second, fo pay every one in pro- 
portion to the value of his services. Third, to give the 
management in every departinent to the members of that de- 
partment, and to each individual an influence proportioned 
to his qualifications. 

On this plan, and with about twenty thousand dollars in 
money, this institution commenced its operations thirteen 
For some time it was merely a manual labor 
school; and the efforts of its scholars were confined to the 
erection of the buildings necessary to it, and the cultivation 
of its farm, which produced enough for the subsistence of the 
school. It soon attracted a great number of students, most 
of whom have become members, and remain in it at this time. 
Some of them, but not many, paid for their instruction in 
money; the rest have been in the habit of working with their 
hands from four to six hours per day; and, as it has been the 
policy to sell only so much as.was necessary to procure what 
was needed, and could not be produced within itself, nearly 
all the products of that labor still remain. In short, all their 
efforts, in the hours of manual labor, have been to construct 
buildings, machines, and various kinds of apparatus, and to 
put their land under the best cultivation. In the mean time 
it has become a school of practical science ; and the physical 
exurtion, which without the direction of science would have 
been of little efficacy, has, under its beneficial influence, re- 
sulted in an accumulation of wealth that far exceeds the cal- 
culations of its most sanguine friends. Rigidly adhering to 
the economical principle of dividing labor, they have attached 
themselves to particular trades, and parts of trades, and 
from their clear understanding of all the scientific principles 
that bear upon them, they have become far more exact and 
expeditious than oidinary mechanics who work all their time; 
and as they have applied machinery to almost every thing, 
and as no labor is uselessly expended, the sum of their pro- 
ducts is much more—I should think three times more—than 
would have been that of an equal number of men working in 


the ordinary way,.and the ordinary number of hours. 








} 








= 
What first caught my attention, on approaching this estat- 
lishment, was the admirable manner in which the grounds 
around it are laid out, and the trees di-posed. The main 
building stands in an enck sure half a mile square, the mai- 
gin of which is covered with a thick growth » trees and 
underbrush, almost impervious to sight. Wishi in va- 
rious parts, are ranges of shade trees planted in regular or- 
der, about ten feet apart, and trimmed to the distance of ten 
or twelve feet from the ground; so thatthey givean unbroken 
shade at ali times of the doy, and make luxurious prome- 
nade grounds and places for study, in the hot days of sum- 
mer. A considerable part of the enclosure is occupied by a 
botanic garden; and ornamental shrubbery and flowers are 
tastefully distributed ever the whole. A creek thirty feet 
wide runs through it, directly by the original wood buildings, 
which are now converted into workshops, and its water is 
used to drive the machinery. For several miles above, this 
creek expands into a lake, in some places half a mile in width, 
bordered by wooded hills and bluffs, and so beautiful as to 
do great credit to the taste of those who selected the site for 
a home of literature and the arts. 


The main building, which 1s entirely the work of the mem- 
bers and students, is the largest, the mest beautiful, and the 
most firmly constructed building that I have seen in America. 
It covers a square of six hundred feet, and each wing, or 
side, is eighty feet deep, inclosing a court four hundred and 
forty feet square; and it is built of granite, marble, iron, and 
other materials equally durable, without a single brick, or 
any wood, excepting in the doors, and the finishings of balus- 
trades. The walls are built of granite blocks three feet wide 
and deep, and six feet long, and the interior is lined with 
slabs of white‘and colored marble. The floors are mostly of 
white marble slubs, resting on iron supporters ; and the roof 
is of iron andcopper. Many parts of the interior are finished 
in a very ornamental style, with a cement which has con- 
siderable transpatency, and very much the appearance of 
marble. The lower story is still unfinished, and used for 
work-shops, lumber-rooms, etc. The second story is entirely 
finished, in a plain but very beautiful style, and with the best 
materials, and is divided into apartments for the members 
and students. Passages ten feet wide run through the centre, 
and on each side are the entrances to. the suites of apart- 
ments, which consist of one room twenty feet square, with 
windows in the external wall, and the remaining sixteen feet 
between this room and the passage is divided into a sleeping 
and an entrance room, which are lighted by windows open- 
ing into the large room. This arrangement is for bachelors ; 
but fur those who have families there are others more spa- 
cious, and finished in more magnificent style—for the use of 
which the occupants are charged accordingly. The third 
story is nearly finished. It is lighted altogether from the 
roof; and diviled into twenty-four saloons, which are used 
as picture galleries, museums of natural histury, of machinery, 
libraries, etc. All these saloons communicate by sliding 
doors, which are seldom closod, and in bad weather this im- 
mense gallery is the promenade; but for the sake of avoid- 
ing noise, slippers with buskin soles are always worn in these 
walks. These saloons are ornamented in a florid style, with 
marble of different colors for the columns, and friezes, capi- 
tals, etc., cast in t. The of wall are not faced 
with marble, asin the second story, but the granite is polished, 
and has a very beautiful effect. The immense labor of doing 
this was performed by steam-engines, which were hoisted up 
for the purpose. Indeed, without machinery, twenty times 
the whole number in the Institute could not have done the 
work of this building alone in the nine years since it was 
commenced. I neverinquired how many men it would have 
taken to hammer out the granite for the walls; but it ap- 
pears to me that this part, of itself, would have been the 
work of half a century for the whole school, if they had 
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worked hard all the time. But the. mighty aid of science 

made this part the easiest of all. They have discovered a 

particular composition of metal, which, when moved with a 

given velocity, cuts through the stone apparently without 

actual contact witltir. Of this metal they constructed ro- 

tary saws of ten feet aud more in diameter, attached to arms 

which projected from the shaft; and these saws are worked 

by rnowerful steam-engines. The velocity given to them is 

sogrea ‘at they sometimes fly in pieces; and it is neces- 

sary to keep jets of water playing upon them to prevent their 

becoming red hot. Very large friction wheels are required, 

as the common gudgeon would become so heated as to de- 

compose the oil. These machines are on wheels, somewhat 

like the railroad locomotives ; and, when cutting stone from 

a ledge, they move about ten feet per minute, making a kerf 
three feet deep. Some of them run horizontally ; some ver- 
tically for the purpose of cutting under the blocks. I regard 

this invention as one of the most important of the age. It 

is considered very incomplete by the talented men who have 

originated it and conferred on it its present gigantic powers ; 

but they are busily engaged in imvestigations and experi- 
ments which they think will enable them to give it to the 

public in a perfect state, before many years. The ma- 
chinery and apparatus by which they lifted these blocks upon 
cars, and from the cars to the walls, were equally curious 
and admirable. They seemed to have set the elements at 
work, and left themselves little to do beyond mere direction. 
The sagacity of those who selected the site, had not failed to 
choose it within half a mile of en immense granite hill. At 
the upper end of the lake is marble of an excellent quality, 
but it is not known in what quantity. The iron is brought 
about fifteen miles, on a wooden railroad made for the pur- 
pose. Three miners from Pittsburg, with about twenty ne- 
groes, have got out all the metal used in the building. The 
mineralogists laugh at the idea of going far for this material, 
and affirm that enough of it may be found in almost any 
region. 

My time is so occupied that I cannot well give a full ac- 
count of all departments of this institution; but I wish to 
notice at some length the department of the Fine Arts. It 
was evident in the outset that without considerable skill in 
drawing, many of the studies could not be pursued with ad- 
vantage; and it was also perceived that botany, zoology, and 
several other sciences would derive important aid from art- 
ists who possessed abilities greater than are usually devoted 
to the illustration of such subjects, and it was in the disposi- 





tion of the founders of this Institute to promote the fine arts. || 


And as it appeared to them that all the arts and sciences 
might reciprocally uid each other, they procured a talented 
instructor for this department. He is enthusiastic in bis love 
of the arts, and seems to have been very successiul in lead- 
ing his pupils to perceive and appreciate the beauties of na- 
ture, and consequently the beauties of art. Every student in 
the Institute learns to draw, at least so far that he can de- 
lineate clearly any contrivance that he may have in his mind, 
or any inanimate vbject that may be before him; and most 
of them acquire the taste to copy works of art with tolerable 
correctness. I was surprised at the great number who de- 
vote themselves to the fine arts, as professions; yet, on look- 
ing through the gallery, there appeared almost a necessity 
for it. The professor remarked to me—“ Every man of sci- 
ence must be a painter, and a tolerably expert one, or he 
will be often embarrassed. Linear drawing, and even light 
and shade, will not always accomplish all that is desirable, 
and less than mediocré skill makes it irksome to represent 
any object so well as to be efficient and agreeable as an il- 
lustration of science. The ability to paint makes no incon- 
siderable part of the difference between the architect and the 
builder, if we allow for its influence in developing the taste ; 
and the mechanist who cannot draw, even if his genius be 
great, will continually blunder, and find intolerable difficulty 
in making his assistants comprehend what he requires of 
them; and the botanist, or the professor of almost any physi- 
cal science, finds a well colored and well finished picture to 
be the best representative of an object that is subject to de- 
cay. You will see in our saloons of natural history how the 
union of art and science can surpass either art or science 
alone; and you may doubt, in some cases, whether the au 
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Strictly speaking, you will say he is both.” The professor 

accompanied me through the gallery, and explained his plans 

to me; and I cannot conyey an idea of his department better 

than by describing the different saloons, and giving his re- 

marks in the order in which they occurred. 

The first conta‘ned the earliest attempts of the students, 

(which were carefully preserved,) ranged in the order in 

which they had been produced, with their respective dates 

marked on them. I observed that most of them were out- 

lines, interspersed with a few shaded drawings, from the 

antique; then copies from pictures, and outlines from the 

living model; then drawings and paintings from tke living 

model, landscapes, etc. The professor said—‘ I have made 

this arrangement so that I may the more easily watch the 

progress of the students, and correct any tendency to bad 

habits. My plan of instruction is founded on that of the 
Royal Academy, but with some attempts to improve it. 
While I was in that school, it was admitted by most of the 
academicians that when the students had obtained permis- 
sion to copy in the school of painting, and to paint from the 
living model, they became so much fascinated with color that 
they grew negligent in drawing, and-frequently retrograded. 
To avoid this evil, and to ground them well in all the funda- 
mental principles, I have made these regulations:—To allow 
them at first only to draw in outline from the antique, until 
they have become tolerably expert; then I permit them to 
draw in light and shade, from statues, until they understand 
its principles, and can make a correct and somewhat spirited 
drawing; then permit them to draw in outline, from the liv- 
ing model, and to copy pictures; and, after they can draw 
well from the life, and copy with truth, I permit them to 
paint landscapes and other objects from nature, and to draw 
in light and shade from the living model; and finally, when 
their skill has become quite respectuble, I allow them to 
paint from the living model. But I keep a constant watch 
over their progress ; and, if they do not continue to improve 
in drawing, anatomy, and other essential parts, I put them 
back to the outline, or to whatever stage may be necessary. 
Lhave found very few who refused to submit to this discipline, 
and those [ turned out of my department, leaving them, how- 
ever, at liberty to enter again as beginners.” The professor 
showed me the series of studies made by one of .his pupils, 
whom he had checked in his ] of manner. He was 
a young man of great abilities, and drew exquisitely ; but, in 
experimenting with color he had become careless of every 
thing else, and gut into a slovenly hubit of execution. He 
|was put to outlining from the antique, and was several 
months in regaining his power of drawing. 





The second saloon contained historical compositions from 
sacred history, arranged in chronological order, and illus- 
trating most of the picturable events recorded. Some of 
them were original sketches; others were copies; some 
prints; frequently there were many different representations 
of the same subject. The immediate object is to form a 
collection of illustrations, and arrange them in chronological 
order, to serve as a rough model of a series of large original 
paintings which are to be executed by the members. On the 
opposite sides of the room were sketches and drawings of 
the costumes, buildings, arms, and other things, which were 
used by the people whose history is given; also there were 
views of different scenes in their country, and of the animals, 
birds, fishes, plants, flowers, trees, etc. There were like- 
wise pictures taken from that history—but not literally true— 
such as dramatic and imaginary representations, which il- 
lustrate the character of the people, but do not represent 
events as they actually occurred. The first class are strictly 
historical, the second illustrative. Together they form a 
mass of materials which will greatly assist in the contem- 
plated works. 

The third saloon contained a series from the history of 
the Persians and Medes, both historical and illustrative, ar- 





ranged in the same order. The fourth contained series from 
the history of the Babylonians, and other Asiatics. The 
fifth presented a magnificent set of drawings from the anti- 
quities of Egypt, with events of their history. The seventh 
and eighth were nearly filled with compositions from the his- 


psitions from the history and poetry of the Romans. Jy 
like manner the events of the modern nations are represent: 
ed, and fill up eight more of the saloons. This assemblage 
is made up of prints ; of drawings from prints, pictures, basso 
relieva, gems, etc. ; of copies from works of the old masters; 
and of original compositions by members of the Institute, 
They are intended to serve the present purpose of instruc. 
tion, and as materials for a complete series of original hip 
torical pictures which the Institute has already commenced 

and will continue to execute as fast as its artists can do them 
well. The drawings were executed by the pupils, those of 
the lowest grade commencing the outlines; those of the next 
grade correcting them—and so on; and finally they are re. 
touched by the most expert. This is their manner of pro- 
ceeding in their large historical pictures :—The original 
sketch is given to the pupils, who commence the picture from 
it, and carry it as far as they can; after which the composer 
finishes it with his own hand. It was in this way thai Raf. 
fael, Titian, Rubens, and others managed; and it is the only 
way in which a great composer can produce as much ag is 
practicable. 

In other saloons are pictures of animals, birds, fishes, 
landscapes, flowers, plants, etc.; also drawings of archi. 
tecture, machinery, furniture, carvings, and almost every 
thing I could name. Many of these are original; but there 
is a very full collection of drawings of the buildings inl 
parts of the world, accompanied by plans, dimensions, and 
the dates, cost of construction, materials, etc. Among the 
drawings of machinery is a series representing every moiif. 
cation of the steam-engine, from the rude contrivance of Sq 
vary to the latest patent improvements and alterations. It 
is interesting to watch the growth of this favorite hebby. 
horse of mechanicians. There is also an extensive, though 
by no means complete, set of drawings of different attempts 
at perpetual motion, with references to show that many us- 
ful inventions arose from that alluring vision. As a sort of 
parallel to this, a great number of students are making upa 
scrap book, from which to compose a history of the philoso- 
pher’s stone, to which chemistry seems to have been much 
indebted. There are drawings of almost every form of 
dwelling-house that I have ever seen, and an immense num- 
ber that I do not recollect having met with. There isa col 
lection of beautiful original designs for dweling-houses, out- 
buildings, stores, work-shops, and for public buildings of all 
kinds. There is also a laughable series of contrivances for 
overcoming an imaginary difficulty in propelling steam-<ar- 
riages on rails and common roads. ’ 

In speaking of the causes of the decline of the arts in 
Greece, Italy and Holland, and the probable means of more 
fully reviving them, the professor said—* It was difficult to 
produce original works, but easy to produce such imitations 
as seemed original, and were the more liked because they re 
sembled the maste: pieces which had Leen long enough be- 
fore the public to gain a reputation: therefore there was s 
atrong inducement to paint such works as might be donewith 
little labor ; and the venal multitude of artists supplied the 
demand at a cheap rate, and made it difficult to obtain ade 
quate prices for works which were the result of deliberse 
thought. The art soon degenerated into a trade. You 
men were taught to compound spiritless imitations, by 
cipe; and ifany were desirous of practising differently, uy 
had not that constant exercise which is necessary to succes. 
Without disparagement to the public taste, it may be sid 
that it is not safe to deyend on the judgement of those who 
do not constantly study nature and art—nay, it hes bet 
found easier to get their money by quackery than by the long 
course of study without which no great artistever was formed: 
The public taste may originally be good ; but it ia liable 
be corrupted: therefore we must appeal to nature—I mes 
ito the laws of nature, which are known only to those whe 
study them well—to those who deserve to be styled oxtints 
We hope that our principle of leaving each profession lo ® 
ward its own members will be efficient to bring merit for 
ward, and discourage the manufacture of trash, and theo 
sequent corruption of taste, and dissipation of patronegt 
Our mode of deciding the vaiue of works is, to elect ourme® 
bers of different orders of merit, ten in number, and 10 —™ 
each individual a number of votes corresponding to DUM” 
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each member writes on his vote how much he thinks it worth, 
and the average is taken. This method may not te infalli- 
ble, but we have not found a better, and are content to ac- 
quiesce in it. It has not given rise to any expression of dis- 
satisfaction.” 





For the New Yorker. 
THE STRAWBERRY DANCE. 
SUGGESTED BY A PARAGRAPH FROM A BUFFALO PAPER. 


SuMMER is waving her wand over earth, 
Wooing the Red-man, with songs of mirth, 
To hang in the wigwam his war-club and lance, 
And join in glad chorus the Strawberry Dance. 
Then round the ring uh! cheerily sing, 

And over the green turf lightly spring !— 
Light as the deer of our forest glades, 

Light as the bough of the woodland shades, 
Light as the wave of the wimpling stream, 
Light as the kiss of the morning beam, 
Warriors and maidens, advance—advance, 
And merrily join the Strawberry Dance! 
Let the Indian shell be loudly blown, 
Waking the land with its knell-like tone; 
Let the kettle-drum be fiercely beat, 

In cadence wild to our bounding feet, 

As over the turf we lightly spring, 

And round the ring we merrily sing !— 
Sing of the moon and the genial sun, 

Sing of the clouds round the mountains dun, 
Sing of the arch of the crimson sky, 

Sing of the regions that ‘neath them lie, 
Sing of the forests so dark and grey, 

And the crystal fountains that ‘neath them rlay ; 
Sing of the myriads of nameless flowers 
That every where swell the vernal bowers ; 
Sing of the leaves of the forest scene, 

Sing of the herbs and grass so green, 

Sing of the fruits that strew the ground, 
Sing of the udors that breathe around— 

Oh, sing of the strawberry blushing and red, 
So modestly bending its beautiful head ! 
And then of the Spirit who made them all, 
And watches o’er us from His airy hall. 
Round the ring oh! merrily sing, 
And over the green turf lightly spring ; 

With blithesome step advance—advance, 
And merrily join the Strawberry Dance! 
Long Island Cottage, July, 1838. 








From the Lady’s Book. 
MRS. SIGOURNEY 

Iris a difficult and delicate task to sketch the biography 
of the living; particularly so, when the portrait is to be 
drawa for a personal and esteemed friend. But in:he present 
instance there is little reasontofear. The talents and merits 
of Mrs. Sigourney are universally felt andacknowledged. She 
has nobly won her high place in the literature of our country. 

Lypia Huntiy was burn in Norwich, Connecticut. She 
was the only chiid of her parents, and consequently was 
brought up with great tenderness. Her parentage was in 
Ithat happy mediocrity which requires industry, yet en- 
tcourages hope; and the habits of order and diligence, in 
which she was carefully trained by her judicious mother, 
have no doubt been of inestimable advantage to the intellectu- 
al character of the daughter. 

She early exhibited indications of genius. Perhaps the 
loneliness of her lot, without brother or sister to share in 
the usual sperts of childhood, had an influence on her pur- 
suits and pleasures. We are by no means in favor of estab- 
lishing priority of intellect, as the standard of real, genius. 
Still it is true, that many distinguished persons five been 
marked in childhood as extraordinary ; the opening blossom 

given forth the sweet odor which the rich fruit, ike that 
of the Mangostan, embodies in its delicious perfection. At 
eight years of age, little Lydia was a scribbler of rhymes— 
like Pope, “‘lisping in numbers.” Her first work was pub- 
lished in 1815. It was a small volume, entitled “ Miscel- 
Pieces in Prose and Verse.” Before this, however, 
she had fortunately met with a judicious and most generous 
patron. To Daniel Wadsworth, Exq. of Hartford, belongs 
the tribute of praise, which is due for drawing such a mind 
from the obscurity where it had remained “afar from the 
untasted sunbeam.” 

In 1819, Miss Huntly was united in marriage with Charles 
Sigourney, & respectable merchant of Hartford. He was a 

n of cultivated taste and good literary attainments. 

tom that period Mrs. Sigourney bas devoted: the leisure 
a the wife of a man of wealth may generally command, 
+ mat pursuits. And her improvement has been rapid 
great. Her published works are, ‘ Traits of the Ab- 

® poem written in blank verse; ‘Connecticut 


ary description; three volumes of ‘ Poems;’ * Sketches,’ an 
interesting volume, chiefly written for the annuals; ‘ Let- 
ters to Young Ladies,’ an excellent work; and a number of 
books for children and youth, In all these works, varied as 
they are in style and subject, ene purpose is recognized as 
the governing motive—the purpose of doing good. In her 
prose writings this zeal of heart is the great charm. She 
always describes nature with a lover’s feelings of its beau- 
ties, and with much delicacy and taste; still, we think her 
talent for description is more graceful and at home, as it 
were, in the measured lines of her poetry than in her best 
prose. Her genius seems to brighten in the muse’s smile, 
and she can command by that spell, as Prospero could with 
his staff, the attendance of the ‘delicate spirits’ of Fancy, 
which, like Ariel, bring 
* Sounds and sweet airs,’ 

and those ‘solemn breathing strains’ that move conscience 
to its repentant work, or lift trusting, contrite soul to 
heaven. ‘Oh God! who can describe Niagara !’’ exclaim- 
ed Mrs. Butler, in the agony of her admiration. Mrs. Si- 
gourney has described it, and worthily too; and this single 
poem would be sufficient, had she written no more, to estab- 
lish her fame as a poet. It does more and better—it stamps 
her as the devoted Christian; for, except faith in the dread 
Invisible had sustained her genius, and trust in the Saviour 
had kept warm the fount of sympathy in her, she could not 
have surrounded a theme so awful, strange, and lonely, with 
such images of beauty and hope. True it is that female po- 
etic writers owe their happiest efforts to religious feelings. 
Devotion seems to endow them with the martyr’s glowing 
fervency of spirit. In the actual world the path of woman 


tiun may range with the freedom of an angel’s wing. And 
there it is that the genius of Mrs. Sigourney delights to ex- 
patiate. And this constant uplifting of her spirit has given 
a peculiar cast to her language and style—rendering the 
stately and solemn blank verse measure the readiest vehicle 
of ber feelings and fancies. She has a wonderful command 
of words, and the fetters of rhyme check the free expression 
of her thoughis. She is also endowed with a fine perception 
of the harmonious and appropriate, and hence the smooth 
flow of the lines, and the perfect adaptation of the language 
to the subject. These qualities eminently tit her to be the 
eulogist of departed worth, and incline her to elegiac poetry. 
To her tender feelings and naturally contemplative mind, 
every knell that summons the mourner tu weep awakens her 
aympathy, and the dirge flows, as would tears, to comfort 
the bereaved, were she beside them. 

Nor is the death-song of necessity melancholy. Many of 
hers sound the notes of holy triumph, and awaken the bright- 
est anticipations of felicity—ay, 

*Teach us of the melody uf heaven.’ 
She ‘ leaves not the trophy of death at the tomb,’ but shows 
us the ‘ Resurrection and the Life.’ Thus che elevates the 
hopes of the Christian, and chastens the thoughts of the 
worldly-minded. This is her mission, the true purpose of 
her heaven-endowed mind; for the inspirations of genius are 
from heaven, and when not perverted by a corrupt will, rise 
upward as naturally as the morning dew ou the flowers is ex- 
baled to the skies. The genius of Mrs. Sigourney, like the 
‘imperial Passion Flower,’ has always been 
* Consecrate to Salem's peaceful King — 

Though fair as any gracing beauty’s bower, 

Yet linked to sorrow like a holy thiug.’ 

It is this sadness which shows her strains to be of earth— 
their purity and serene loveliness are angelic. If there be 
a want felt in reading her effusions, it is that of fervency. 
The light is brilliant and pure, but it does not kindle into 
flame. Her ‘truths’ need to be more ‘ impassioned,’ to pro- 
duce their greatest effect. Yet this deficiency arises from 
that delicacy of taste, which makes her fear to pour forth 
the full gush of her feelings. Aud it is very seldom that a 
woman can or will do this. Hence much of the monotony 
and mediocrity of their poetry. 

We must not omit to record that Mrs. Sigourney is, in 
private life, an example to her sex, as well as their admire- 
tion of her literary career. She is a good wife and a devoted 
mother ; she has two children, a daughter and son, whom 
she has hitherto educated entirely herself. And in all do- 
mestic knowledge, and the scrupulous performance of her 
household duties, she shows as ready acquaintance and a8 
much skill as though these formed her only pursuits. Her 
literary studies are her recreativns—surely as rational e 
mode of occupying the leisure of a lady, as the morning call 
or the evening party. 


Rev. Zaspret Apams.—The Norfolk Advertiser furnishes 
the following anecdote relating to this eccentric divine : 

“ At the time of the Concord fight, not far distant from Lu 
nenburg, in which town he was settled, many went as sol- 
diers, to repel the enemy; the terror was very greatand gen- 
eral; on the following Satbath, many notes were offered ask- 
ing prayers for protection of fathers, brothers, and near 
friends, which in addition te notes for safe deliverance, erdi- 
nary sickness, et cetera, msde a pile before the Rev. gentle- 
man, of no inconsiderable size. In the country it is common 








prudence for the officiating clergyman & run his eye over the 


— 
Forty Years Since,’ a pruse volume, principally of tradition- 


is very circumscribed, but in that ‘ better land’ her imagina-. 
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notes, and see if all is as it should be. Mr. Adams, seeing 
that he had a job before him, gave the singers a hymn of ten 
verses, that he might have time to read the notes—but before 
half through, to his surprise, the singers were out of work, 
and the whole congregation was staring him in the face. In 
this dilemma, the Rev. divine concluded to make short work 
of the matter, and instantly seizing the whole bundle, with 
both hands, presented them in a mass, saying—“ Brethren, 
here are more than forty people that desire your prayers for 
all sorts of things.” , 


For the New-Yorker. 
THE TOMB OF HAFEZ,. 
Sweet with perfumes, and rich with fruits and flowers, 
Is the broad bosom of the festooned dell 
Where SH1Rvz sits among luxuriant bowers, 
That many an oriental story tell, 
Whispering with Zephyr when the day takes leave 
From secret chambers in some blossom’s bell, 
Or from the shades that clustering grape-vines weave, 
Spread with a moss-cup coueh for weary ones at eve. 


Mark the white tomb whose Parian slabs beneath 
HarFez reposes—Poesy's fond child ; 
A Kherim Khan has wrought with many a wreath, 
By art divine, this monument up-piled, 
O'er whose retirement the tall cypress wild 
Reproaches even Nature if too gay, 
And pays a debt for memory undefiled ;— 
Near which Rocnabad holds its winding way— 
Sweet music to the fields and bower of Cliosellay. 


True, Sadi and Hariri loved the Muse, 
And forth, like giants, swept the tide of song; 
But not so sprightly pure with Nature’s dews 
As his—a tide voluptuous, full and strong. 
All drank—the mystic bigot and the throng, 
And with a rapture sought its fountain-home, 
And traced its course down woods and fields along; 
And now they gather round his sacred tomb, 
And with libations mock the heraldry of gloom. 


If there’s a place to man-a sacred spot, 
Be it where sleeps high Genius’ native son ; 
If there’s a grave that should not be forgot, 
Tis that which shrouds the Muse’s favorite one, 
Who, like a hermit in his cave at noon, 
Lies down to rest from toil and labor o’er— 
Not with regret, but as if all were done 
That Nature asked ; nor hence by thought to soar, 
But winged with active life to range th’ Empyreal shore. 
Abington, Pa. June 30, 1838, H.W.N. 


Dantox.—Danton was much at the house of M. Curtius, 
who, being captain of the National Guards of the Section du 
Temple, in which he resided, was continually in communica- 
tion with most of the prominent characters of the day, inde- 
pendently of those whom he was constantly meeting at the 
club of the Jacobins. Amongst others, he became acquainted 
with Danton. Madame Tussaud states, that notwithstand- 
ing his formidable appearance, and the thunder of his tones 
when speaking, he could be very mild and pleasing in his 
manners; he would often taik to her, and was very pressing 
that she should attend all the revolutionary fetes. His exte- 
rior was almost enough to scare‘a child; his features were 
large and harsh, whilst he had generally a frown upon his 
countenance; his head was immense, his height gigantic, and 
he was stout in proportion; his muscles were colossal, and 
his physical strength wus in proportion to his athletic frame; 
his voice was such as might be expected to from so 
tremendous a form; his mind his talents were of the 
same tower of order as his physical powers; and yet he was 
duped by the inferior abilities of Rebespierre, whose feeble 

ly, delicate health, and weak lungs, prevailed over the 
stentorian tones of his adversary, whose bolder measures 
were subdued by the cunning of Robespierre. There was 
much of courage and daring in all the preceedings of Dan- 
ton; but he was fond of money for the sake of the pleasures 
it procured, and wus so dissipated that he squandered away 
immense sums, and received bribes from the court, betrayi 
it at the same time. He was born at Arcis sur Aube, 
was by prefession an advocate; he entered with ardor into 
the revolutionary career, obtained several different places, 
whilst gold poured into his coffers from all quarters. Reck- 
less of human life, he doomed to destruction all whom he 
considered inimical to his plans, still there were some cases 
in which he whs accesible to pity, and he might be consider- 
ed as one grade less despicable than or Marat. 
He met his death with much firmness and fortitude, although 
for one moment, when on the scaffold be softened u little, 
exclaiming, “Oh! my wife! my dear wife! shall I neversee 
you again.” Then checking himself, be said, “ Courege, 
Danton! No weakness,” and submitted to his fate without 
a murmur. Danton was the great promoter of the affair of 
the 10th of August, and was always active in inflaming the 





minds of the people against royalty. 
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—_—_———— 
THE JEWS OF SMYRNA. 
(From Mr. Stephens’s new Incidents of Travel.) 

Arter diriner, under the escort of a merchant, a Jew from 
Trieste residing at the same hoiel, I visited the Jew’s quar- 
ter. The Jews of Smyrna are the descendants of that unnap- 
py people who were driven out from Spain by the bloody per- 
secutions of Ferdinand and Isabel; they still talk Spanish in 
their families; and though comparatively secure, now, as 
ever, they live the victims of tyranny and oppression, ever 
toiling and accumulating, and ever fearing to exhibit the fruits 
of their industry, lest they should excite the cupidity of a ra- 
pacious master. Their quarter is by far the most miserable 
in Smyrna, and within its narrow limits are congregated more 
than ten thousand ‘of ‘the accursed people.’ It was with 
great difficulty that 1 avoided wounding the feelings of my 
companion by remarking its-filthy and disgusting appearance; 
and wishing to remove my unfavorable impression by intro- 
ducing me to some of the best families first, he was obliged 
to drag me through the whole range of its narrow and dirty 
streets. From the external appearance of the tottering 
houses, I did not expect anything better within; and, out of 
regard to his feelings, was really sorry that I had accepted 
his offer to visit his people; but with the first house | enter- 
ed I was most agreeably disappointed. Ascending outside 
by a tottering staircase to the second story, within was not 
only neatness and comfort, but positive luxury. At one end 
of a spacious room was a raised platform opening upon a large 

latticed window, covered with rich rugs and divans along the 
wall. The master of the house was taking his afternoon si- 
esta, and while we were waiting for him I expressed to my 
gratified companion my surprise and pleasure at the unex- 
pected appearance of the interior. In a few minutes the 
master entered, and received us with the greatest hospitality 
and kindness. He was about thirty, with the high square 
cap of black felt, without any rim or border, long silk gown 
tied with a sash around the waist, a strongly-marked Jewish 
face, and amiable expression. In the house of the Israelite 
the welcome is the same as in that of the Turk; and seating 
himself, our host clapped his hands together, and a boy en- 
tered with coffee and pipes. After a litttle conversation he 
clapped his hands again; and hearing a clatter of wooden- 
shoes, I turned my head and saw a little girl cuming across 
the reom, mounted on high wooden sabots almost like stilts, 
who stepped up the platform, and with quite a womanly air 
took her seat onthe divan. I looked at her, and thought her 

a pert, forward little miss, and was about asking her how old 

she was, when my companion told me slie was our host’s wife. 

{ checked myself, but ina moment felt more than ever tempt- 

ed to ask the same question; and, upon inquiring, léarned 
that she had attained the respectable age of thirteen, and 
had been then two years a wife. Qur host told us that she 
bad cost him a great dea! of money, and the expense consist- 
ed in the outlay necessary fur procuring » divorce from an- 
. other wife. He did not like the other one ai all; his father 
had married him to her, and he naj great difficulty in pre- 
vatling on his father to go to the expense of getting bim freed. 
This wife was also provided by his fatber, and he did not like 
her much at first; he had never seen her till the day of mar- 
riage, but now he tegan to like her very well, though she 
cost him a great deal for ornaments. All this time we were 
looking at her, and she, with a perfoctly composed expres- 
sion, was listening to the conversation as my compenion in- 
terpreted it, and following with her eyes the different speak- 
ers. I was partivalarly struck with tle cool, imperturbable 
expression of her face, and could not help thinking that, on 
the subject of likings aud dislikings, young as she was, she 
might have some curious notiors of her own; and since we 
had fallen into this little disquisition on family matters, and 
thinking that he had gone so far himself that I might waive 
delicacy, I asked him whether she liked him; he answered 
in that easy tone of confidence of which no idea can be given 
in words, ‘‘ oh yes;” and when I intimated.a doubt, he told 
me I might ask herself. But 1 forbore, and did not ask her, 
and so Jost the opportunity of learning from both sides the 
practical operation of matches made by parents Our hus! 
sustained them; the pian saved a great deal of trouble, and 
wear and tear of spirit; prudent parents always selected such 
as were likely to suit each other; and being thrown together 
very young they insensibly assimilate im tastes and habits; 
he admitted that he had missed it the first time, but he had 
hit it the second, and allowed that the system would work 
much better if the cost of procuring a ‘divorce was not so 
great. With the highest respect, and a pressing invitation 
to come again, seconded by his wife, I took my Jeave of the 
self-satisfied Israelite. 


From this we went inte several other houses, in all of which 
the interior believt, in the eame manner, their external ap- 
pearance. I do not say that,they were gorgeous or magnifi- 





cent, but ghey were cilean, comfortable, and striking by their 
le of architecture and furniture; and being their 


oriental 
Sabbath, the w omen were in their best attire, with their heads, 
necks, and weiss :\dorned with profusion of gold and silver 
ornaments. Severa,' of the houses had libraries, with old 


Hebrew books, in wh, ich an old rabbi was reading or some. 


times instructing chila ‘te@- Inthe last house a son was go- 


on, and covered with a long black cloak. Twenty or thirty 


nant of a fallen people, under scurn and contumely, and per- 


tannrning on the death of his father. 


friends were sitting on the floor around him, who had come 
in to condole with him. When we entered; neither he no: 
any of his friends took any notice of us, except to make room 
on the floor. We sat down with them. It was growing 
dark, and the light broke dimly through the latticed windows 
upon the dasky figures of the mourning [sreelites; and there 
ikey sat, with stern visages and long beards, the feeble rem- 


secution and oppression, holding on to the traditions received 
from their fathers, practising in the privacy of their houses 
the same rites as when the priests bore aloft the ark of the 
covenant, and out of the very dust in which they are still 
looking for the restoration of their temporal kingdom. Ina 
room adjoining sat the widew of the deceased, with a group 
of women around her, all perfectly silent; and they took no 
notice of us either when we entered or when we went away. 








REVOLUTIONARY BATTLE OF HUBBARDTON, VT. 
Extract of a letter dated Rut canp, Vt., Aug. 7. 
The place whence I date this, though a favorite resort of 
the pioneers of Vermont, has nevertheless not received im- 
mortality by any particular event connected with the kistory 
of the country. The most proximate battle of the Revolution 
was that of Hubbardton, some twenty miles distant. It was 
in the dark and stormy times of 1777, when the shattered 
remnant of the American army, which had survived Mont- 
gomery’s defeat at Quebec, and been obliged to retreat. from 
Canada, were pursued by the British and Indian myrmidons 
under Gen. Burgoyne towards Albany. Under the imbecile 
St. Clair, they had endeavored to make a stand at Ticonde- 
roga, in the hope that the impetuous British General would 
make an immediate attack upon that fortress, which, how 
ever capable of repelling an assault from trebled numbers, 
was nevertheless not in a condition to withstand a regular 
seige. The British commander, however, made his advances 
with great caution, and erected his batteries on the neighbor- 
ing hills. Oa the 6th of July the American army commenced 
a hasty retreat from the fort, and the rear guard, under Col. 
Seth Warner, was the next day overtaken at Hubbardton by 
a division of the British army under General Frazier. Here 
a battle commenced, which for epiritand courage has scarce- 
ly a parallel in history. The British commenced the attack 
with great impetuosity, and from their vastly superior num- 
bers and discipline no doubt expected an easy victory. But 
the advanteg position Col. Warner bad taken, and the 
desperate energy he had infused into his troops, served to 
give the Britons a different idea of Yankee cuurage. 
The American army was composed of marksmen, whose 
jaim, when the smoke cleared away from the serried battalions 
\ of their enemies, was certatn death. The firing continued 
| for upward of an hour without intermission, when the British 
| forces began to give way. The havoc among them had been 
| dreadful, and had not the British General Reidsel come up 
at that junction with a reinforcement which exceeded the 
whole American force, Col: Warner would have enjoyed the 
reputation of a victory unprecedented in the annals of the 
war. As it was, he drew off his forces without much loss. 
The British loss in killed and wounded was two hundredand 
eighty three, and a mejority of these’ were killed outright 
This retreat left the whole of the populous and wealiby part 
of the country now embraced in the county of Rutland open 
to the Indians and tories; and the inhabitants commenced 2 
hasty and precipitate retreat, some of them leaving eventhwir 
pots boiling upon the fire. The grandsire of the writer of 
these sheets, whose domicil was situated near the centre ofa 
large triangular intervale in the westerly part of Rutland, 
was amorg the number who were compelled to retreat on 
foot, with wife and children before the merciless marauders 
His store of necessaries were few; the most valuable was a 
sait mortar which he had the precaution to hide in some logs 
near the house and which is still preserved as a family relic. 
On the surrender of Burgoyne at Saratogu, the inhubitants 
returned to their dwellings. Boston Times. 


7 ORTHOGRAPHY. 
Tur ‘Yettowrriusnh Corresronpence.’—A corres- 
pondent sent us, some months since, as many of our read- 
ers will remember, an article upon orthography, from 
which we made a brief extract, wherein he advocated tke 
omission of all letters that were not sounded, in English 
words, and counselled the reader to spel) them just as pro- 
nounced ; in short, he wished, he said, to reform the ‘ hul 
sistim’ of spelling. If we had not forgotten our contribu- 
tor’s address, we should be glad to send him the late num- 
bers of Frazer’s London Magazine, containing the « Yel- 
lowpiu:h Correspondence,’ written by a fashionable ras- 
cal’s servant, whose orthography is quite after our.friend’s 
model. Let us quote a ‘smol spesmin,’ ‘frinstance,’ de- 
scribing the ‘taweing abowt in the Britsh Chan)’ of the 
learned narrator and his hopeful master: 


* Gentle reader, av you ever been on the otiun ?—‘ The sea, 
the hopen sea!’ as Barry Cromwell says. As soon as we enter- 
ed our little wessel, and I’d looked to master’s luggitch and 
mine, (mine was rapt up in a very small handkercher,) as 
soon, I say, as we entered our little wessel, as soon as I saw 
the waivs, black and frothy, like fresh-drawn porter, a dashig 














le splitten the billoes in two, the sales a flappin in the hair, 


the standard of Hengland floating at the mask-head, the 
steward a gettin ready the basins and things, the capti 
proudly tredding the deck and givin orders to the salers the 
white rox of Albany, ard the bathin-masheens disa pearip 
in the distans—then, then I felt for the first time a ane 
the madgisty of existence. ‘Yellowplush, my boy,’ said L 
in a dialog with myself, ‘ your life is now about to commens; 
your carear as a man dates from your entrans on board this 
packit. Be wise, be manly, be cautious ; forgit the follies of 
your youth. You are no longer a buy now, but a roormay, 
Throw down your tops, your marbles, your boyish games; 
throw off your childish habits with your inky clerk's jackit— 
throw up your 





* * * * 


‘Here, I recklect, I was obleeged to stopp. A fealin, ig 
the first place singlar, in the next place painful, and at lag 
compleatly overpowering, had came upon me while’ J was 
making the abufi speach, and I now found myse'f ina sityous- 
tion which dellixy for bids me to diseribe. Suffis to say, that 
T now discovered what basins was made for; that for : 
many hours I lay in a hagony of exostion, dead to all intence 
and porpeses, the rain pattering in my face, the salers g 
tramplink over my body; the panes of purgatory going on 
inside!’ 

When dashes were much in vogue, in the time of Gozp. 
sMITH, he denounced their use as 

‘ An art contrived to advertise a joke, 

So that the jest was clearly to be seen, 

Not in the words, but in the dash between ;’ 

but if he had lived to read the above paragraphs, he would 
have forsworn for ever his opposition to the dash. Butto 
return. ‘The cockney hero and his protege, Yellowplush, 
arrive at Boulogne-sur-Mer, where the usual enjoyments 
of salt-watering places are most graphically resented pte 
observant journalist : 

‘Our amusemens for the fortnit we stopt here, were boath 
numerous and daliteful; nothink, in fact, could be more 
pickong, as they say here. In the morning before brekfast, 
we boath walked on the peer; master in a blue mareenjackit, 
and ime in a slap-up new livry, both provided with long alid- 
ing oppra-glasses. With these we igsamined, very attentive. 
ly, the otion, the sea-weed, the pebbils, the dead cats, the fish 
wimin, and the waivs (like little children playing at lesp- 
frog), which came tumbling over one and otber on to the 
shoar. It seemed to me as if they were scrambling to get 
there, as well they might, being sick of the sea, and anxious 
for the blessid, peaceable terra-firmy. After breakfast, 
| down we went again, (that is, master on his beat, and me on 
mine, for my place in this foring town was a complete shing- 
crre,) and puttin our tally-scoops again in our eyes, we eg 
sumineda little more the otion, pebbils, dead cats, and soon; 
and this lasted till dinner, and dinner iasted till bed-time,’ ete. 


Mr. Yellowplush is an acute obseryer, and a capital de- 
scriber, although ‘ puffickly ignerant of the hart of spelling’ 
Take, as a sample, the following vivid sketch of a female 
living with a younger and more fortunate sister, in the 
quality of companion, or ‘toady:’ : 
‘Poar thing! I’d a soon be a gaily slave as lead the life 
she did. Evry body in the house dispised her; her ladyship 
insulted her; the very kitching gals scorned and flouted ber. 
She roat the notes, she kep the bills, she made the te, she 
whipped the choklate, she cleaned the Canry birds, and ger 
out the linning for the wash. She was my lady's walking- 
pocket, or rittycule, and fetched and carried ber hapkercher, 
or her smell-bottle, like a well-bred sparnel. At night, & 
her ladyship’s swarries, she thumped kidmills; (nobody eet 
thought of asking her to dance!) when Miss Griffin sung,the 
played the piano, and was scolded because the singer 
out of tune; abommanating dogs, she never drove out will 
out her ladyship’s puddle in her lap; and, reglurly unwell 
a carriage, she never got any thing but the back seat. 
Jemima! 1 can see her now in my lady’s seknd bet 
clothes, (the ladies’-maids all’s got the prime leavings 
liloc sattn gownd, crumpled, blotched, ard greary; @ 
white satin shoes,.of the color of Inger-rubber; afe 
low velvet but, with a reath of bartitish] flowers runt 
and a bird of parodice percht on the top of it, melu 
moulting, with only a couple of feathers left in its o . 
tale.’ : 


‘Praps’ we may refer to Yellowplush’s histe as 
master again. His principles, we are told,.were “ 

his manners ‘beauchus.’ He sang ‘jewets,’ wrote. } 
was good at ‘politix’ and ‘metafizzix,’ and was cons 

by his servant, notwithstanding the ‘kix’ he 


foiled i & 
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reel Glen 
it this me 
addressin 
ready loa 
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A MOTHER’S HEART. 


BY HON. M&S. NORTON, 


WHEN first thou camest, gentle, shy, and fond, 
My eldest-born—first hope, and dearest tre sure, 
My heart received thee with a joy beyond 
All that it yet had felt of earthly pleasure; 
Nor thought that any love again might be 
So deep and strong as that I felt for thee. 


Faithful and fund, with sense beyond thy years, 
And natural piety that leaned to Heaven ; 
Wrang by a harsh word suddenly to tears, 
Yet patient of rebuke when justly given ; 
Obedient, easy to be reconciled, 
And meekly cheerful—such wert thou, my child! 


Not willing to be left; still by my side 

Haunting my walks, while summer day was dying; 
Nor leaving in thy turn, but pleased to glide 

Through the dark room where I was sadly lying; 
Or by the couch of pain a sitter meek, 
Watch the dim eye and kiss the feverish cheek. 


Oh, boy ! of such as thou are oftenest made 
Earth’s fragile idols ; like a tender flower, 

No strength in all thy freshness; prone w fade, 
And bending weakly to the thunder-shower ; 

Still, round the loved thy heart found force to bind, 

And clung, like woodbine shaken in the wind! 


Then thou, my merry love ! bold in thy glee, 
Under the bough or by the firelight dancing, 
With thy sweet temper, and thy spirit free, 
Didst come, as restless as a bird's wing glancing ; 
Fall of a wiid and irrepressible mirth, 
Like a young sunbeam to the gladdened earth! 


Thine was the zhout—the song—the burst of jcy, 
Which sweet from childhood’s rosy lip resoundeth ; 
Thine was the eager spirit nought could cloy, 
And the glad heart from which all grief reboundeth; 
And many a mirthful jest and mock reply 
Lurked in the laughter of thy dark blue eye! 


And thine was many an art to win and bless, 
Thecold and stern to joy and fondness warming ; 
The coaxing smile, the frequent soft earess, 
The earnest, tearful prayer, all wrath disarming! 
Again my heart a new affection found, 
Bat thought that love with thee had reached its bound. 


At length thou camest—thou, the last and least; 
Nick-named ‘ ‘I'he Emperor’ by thy laughing brothers, 
Because a haughty spirit swelled thy breast, 
And thou didst seek to rule and sway the others, 
Mingling with every playful infant wile 
A mimic majesty that made us smile. 


And oh! most like a regal child wert thou ! 
An eye of resolute and successful scheming ; 
Fair shoulders, curling lip, and dauntless brow: 
Fit for the world’s strife—not for poet’s dreaming ; 
And proud the lifting of thy stately head, 
And the firm bearing of thy conscious tread. 


Different from both !—Yet each succeeding claim 
I, that all other love had been forswearing, 
Forthwith admitted, equal and the same; 
Nor injured either by this love’s comparing, 
Nor stole a fraction for the newer call, 
But in the Mother’s Heart found room for all! 





From Colburn’s New Monthly for July. 
HUNTING IN INDIA. 
BY AN OLD FORZST RANGER. 

“T BELIEVE it wasna’ the real Glenlivat, after a’,”” exclaim- 
ed the Ductor, as he sallied from his tent with the feeble un- 
decided step and nervous tremor of a man who has just been 
roused from a drunken slumber. “I believe it wasna’ the 
reel Glenlivat after a’, for | hae a deevie o’ a sare head after 
it this morning. Good morrow to ye, lads,” continued he, 
addressing Mansfield and Charles, who, with their rifles 
ready loaded, were lounging in front of the tents and sipping 
their coffee. ‘* This is a grand fresh morning after the rain.” 

“Ah! good morrow to you, Doctor,” exclaimed Mansfield, 
smiling. ‘* Glad to see you so alert. Talking of freshness, 
itstrikes me you were tolerably fresh last night. How. do 
you feel this morning? coppers rather hot I guess, eh?” 

“ Hoot fie!” replied the Doctor, looking half ashamed and 
balf pawky—for we must do the poor Doctor the justice to 
say that he was not by any means a hardened sinner, nor 
habitually addicted to the use of strong waters, although when 
the temptation offered of a bottle of Glenlivat, and a neigh- 

§ cow sitting on the other side of the water, to cry, 
“ Here's to you, Meg,” he sometimes indulged a little more 
freely than was good for him. ‘ Hoot fie, Captain, keep 
your thumb upon that—keep your thumb upon that. Od’s 
my life, if auld Lorimer gats a haud o’ that story, to say na- 
@ Miss Kate, I’ll never hear the last o’t. 1 mauncon- 
$I'm no just mysel’ this morning. But I’m thinkin’ the 
whisky wasna’ as good as it ought to hae been, for we didna’ 
such a dooms big drink, after a’; the bottle wasna’ mait 
than half finished, if I mind right.” 
Is not this a glorious change from the storm of last night?” 
remarked Charles, good-naturedly trying to turn the conver- 
‘ation, for he saw that Mansfield was bent upon bullying the 


ete, who, although he tried to put the best face he 


upon the matter, was evidently ashamed of himself. 








** Who that looks now upon the smiling face of Nature would 
believe her capable of giving way to such ungovernable bursts 
of fury as the one she favored us with last night?” 

** Like a spoilt beauty,” remarked Mansfield, “ who goes 
to bed ia a towering rage because she fancies her charms 
have been slighted, cries herself to sleep, and awakes next 
morning, all smiles, to laugh at her own folly, and to be more 
admired than ever.” 

“Or like a bairn on a Sabbath morning,” suggested the 
Doctor, “ who, after having his face weel scrubbit wf brown 
sape and a rough tawel, and alarming the hale bouse wi’ his 
eldrich skirling, begins to nicher and laugh at the sight o’ his 
new corduroy breeks wi’ plenty o’ brass buttons on them— 
they’re may be his first—and fairly bursts out into a hearty 
guffaw, when he keeks at his ain shining red face and weei 
sleekit hairin a cogfu’ o’ clean water. You see, Dame Na- 
ture has been taking a sly keek at hersel’ this morning in the 
water down-by, and, in spite o’ hersel’ she canna’ but smile, 
= her tears at the sight o’ her ain bonny weel-washed 
ace. 

** Bravo, Doctor! quite poetical I declare; the Glenlivat 
has inspired you. But we must not stand talking here, the 
sun is already up: we should have been off long ago, only we 
thought you intended to accompany us to-day, as itis the last 
we shall be able to spend in the forest.’’ 

“ And sol do intend to gang wi’ you. What the deevle 
else do you think would trail me out o’ my*warm bed at this 
unchristian-like hour‘o’ the morning? But that's true, 1 hae 
forgotten my weapon. Here, Heels, my man, just run into 
the tent, and bring out my fusee, auld * Mons Meg,’ and the 
bag o’ swan-shot ye’ll find lying aside her.” 

“ Why, my dear Doctor,” exclaimed Mansfield, regarding, 
with a smile, the worthy Doctor's very unsportsman-like 
dress, consisting of his eternal broad-brimmed hat, and an 
old red jacket, which, on the strength of the damp morning, 


the gradual pressure of the fore-finger on the finely-balanced 
trigger. Bravely done, my young Forest Ranger, there must 
be death in that shot. The sharp crack of the rifle mukes 
the woods ring, the ragged bullet speeds hissing thuough the 
uir, and the antlered head disappears among the long grass 
as if by magic—burrah ! 

Charles had already pulled off his cor, and opened his lips 
to give the death halioo with due emphasis, when @whule 
herd of deer burst from the thicket of long grass, headed, ap- 
parently, by the very buck at which he had fired, and dashed 
across the path with the speed of lightning.« 

“‘ Deuce take the rifle!” exclaimed Charles, pettishly, 
dashing his cap to the ground, and, in the excitement ot the 
moment, quite forgetting that his rifle had a second barrel 
which might still do execution. 

Mansfield, ulthough taken by surprise, turned on his heel 
with the coolness of an old sportsman, and pitched forward 
his heavy rifle, the piece exploding at the very instant it 
dropped steadily into the hollow of his hand, so truly did 
hand and eye act in concert, and the leading buck, bounding 
convulsively from the ground, fell heavily forward: without 
removing the rifle from his shoulder, the deadly weapon was 
brought to bear upon another of the herd, and the second 
barre! was discharged as rapidly as the first. The soft thud 
of the bullet announced that it had taken effect, and a fat doe 








he had substituted for his usual one of dirty white jean. 
‘* Why, you don’t mean to say you intend to take the field in 
such a dress as that? You look, to use one of your own ex-| 
pressions, exactly like a potato bogle: you are enough to| 
scare all the game within a mile of you, and, if we fall in| 
with a herd of bison, the Lord have mercy on your miserable | 


shot. 
rifle like a man? I wish we hud ‘the old Governor here to 
kee» you in order.” 

** By my troth, he keepit me in order enough when I was 


and sights, and elevations, and friction, and attraction, and 
deevle kens how many mair jaw-breaking terms. Na, na, 
nane o” your coafounded lectures on natural philosophy, nane | 
o’ your new-fangled pernickety weapons for me. A good 
wi.le-bored fusee, like ‘ Mons Meg,’ for my money—ane that 
lets acrack like a six-pounder, and spreads the lead the 
breadth o’ a barn-door;—that is the weapon for real execu- 
tion, and sae ye'll see afore the day's done,’’ continued the 
Doctor, as he rammed down a huge fid of brown paper by 
way of wadding, returned the ram-rod, and carefully ham- 
mered the well-worn flint with a key which he took from his 
pocket. ‘I'll warrant the auld jade no’ to miss fire this 
time, and, my certie, it’s no’ for want o’ pouther and lead, if 


she doesna’ do execution.” 


‘ Faith, you may say that,” replied Mansfield, much amused 
at the Doctor’s warlike demonstrations. ‘“ If your shot fails 
it will nut be for want of ammunition you may take your oath. 
You have given the old jade, as you call her, a sufficient dose 
of that, and I have no hesitation in predicting that she will 
do execution, but whether on the carcase of the deer, or the 
head of her confiding master, appears to me exceedingly pro- 
blematical. I suspect you will find her somewhat like your 
friend ‘ Smiler,’ when overcharged with Bengal-gram, as she 
is with powder, rather prone to kick up her heels, and ept to 
give her master a bloody nose.” 

“* Weel, weel, never ye fash your thumb about that, Cap- 
tain; but show me the deer, and, I'll be cation, ye dinna want 
for a haunch of venison the morn to your dinner. Where's 
that deevle’s-bucky the Jaggardar? Stir your stumps, ye auld 
Pagan, the sun has been up this half-hour.” So saying, the 
Doctor shouldered Mons Meg with a confident air, and strode 
off, whistling ‘ Johnny Cope’ right lustily. 

Our friends bad proceeded some distance into the jungle, 
the Jaggardar leading, as usual, and our three sportsmen 
following his steps in single file, when Charles, who was the 
last of the party, happened to spy the head and antlers of a 
noble spotted buck, about a hundred yards from their path, 
cautiously peering over a thick patch of high grass which they 
had just passed. 

The fact of his having made this discovery, after the lynx- 
eyed Kamah had passed it unobserved, was of itself a great 
triumph to the ambitious young sportsman, and his heart pal- 
pitated with anxiety as he halted and silently raised his rifle, 
for he felt that his characté-as a sportsman was ot stake. 
Resting the barrel against the stem of a tree, the fine-drawn 
sight was brought to bear upon the glittering eye of his vic- 








tim: for one instant the ponderous rifte remained as steady 
as if Gixed in a vice; light as the delicate touch of a lady was 





stumbled to her knees, but immediately recovering herself, 
disappeared amongst the jungle with her companions. 

“We shall have blood upon that trail,” said Mansfield, 
quietly, as he dropped the butt-end of his rifle to the ground, 
and proceeded to re-load it with great composure.  ‘‘ But 
what on earth is the matter with you?” continued he, turn- 
ing round and discovering the Doctor squatting on the ground, 
and holding a pocket handkerchief to his nose, which was 
bleeding profiusely.. ‘I thought old Meg made more noise 
than usual. I hope she has not burst t” 

“Na, na!” replied the Doctor; ‘ there’s nae fear o’ her 
burstin’: but, O man, she’s just a perfect deevle to kick. 
Od’s my life, she dang me heels o’er head like a kale-runt; 
ane might as weel hae gotten a kick frae a coach-borse. But 
how many o’ the deer is down? I'll warrant she made a 








l 
' on the Hills, anda bony-like job he gart me make o’t, wi’ his | doomed toa premature death, by blowing away more than 
lang-winded lectures about projectiles, as pommner curves, | 





grand stramash amang them, for she spreads the lead fine, 


carcase, they'll hunt you to the world’s end. And there you || by ordinar.”” 
are again with that infernal fusee, and your handful of grit | 


O Doctor! Doctor! will you never learn to handle a || 


“* Why, I believe there is but one down, this round,” re- 
plied Mansfield; “and [think you will find he bears my 
mark. But, as I predicted, Mons Meg bas done sume execu- 
tion. Your nose, Doctor, will vouch for her powers, in one 
way; and here is an unfortunate young tree which she has 


half the trunk. By my faith, you may well say that such a 
charge o’ grit shot would have made a fine stramash, if it 
had gone in the right direction. But never mind, Doctor, 
better luck next time; so get up, and give old Meg another 
chance.” 

“*Qd, man, I maun confess that yon was an awfu’ gleed 
shot,” said the Doctor, scratching his head, and regarding 
the shattered sapling with a comical grin, as he still sat, 
wiping the blood from his nose. “I begin to think, Captain, 
I’m no just that good wi’ the guneither. It maun be my 
ain faut, for I ken Mons Meg aye kitls, if she’s handen 
straight. The fact o’ the matter is, there was a preily 
man spoilt, when they made a Doctor o’ me, as the auld 
Heeland Carle said of his son.” “i + ; “ 

“Come, Doctor,” cried Mansfield, “‘ we have no time to 
listen to your old stories, just now ; you must keep them for 
after dinner. And you, M<ster Charles, are a pretty fellow 
for a sportsman, to stand gossiping there, instead of breaking 
up your deer. Recollect, we are like to have a long, and a 
hot chase after the wounded doe, before we get her; and get 
her we must, before we do anything else ; for I consider it a 
most unsportsman-like proceeding, to look for fresh game, as 
long as one has a bloody trail to follow.” 

** My deer!” exclaimed Charles, in astonishment. “Why, 
that was my buck that you killed. I ought to bave killed 
him, I grant you, for I never took a steadier aim in my life; 
but the leading buck, which you dropped at the first shot, is 
the one I fired at—I can swear to his horns.” 


“« Why, my dearboy,” exclaimed Mansfield, laughing, “do 
you suppase there is but one buck in the forest with such a 
head? I can swear you killed him, although my back was 
turned at the time, and hit him inthe head too. There is no 
mistaking the crashing sound of a bullet when it strikes upon 
bone, and so you will discover, when you have had a little 
more experience. Just go and look at the spot where you 
fired at him, and if you donot find your friend, the buck, with 
an ounce of lead in his skull, then is I renounce all claim to 
knowledge in woodcreft.” 

Charles, without answering a word, dashed into the long 
grass, with the eagerness of a young hound, and his shout of 
triumph, as ho stumbled over the carcase of the buck, en- 
nounced that he had not been disappointed. 

“ Od, man, but that’s the best beast l’ve seen this mony a 
day!” exclaimed the Doctor, feeling the well-covered ribs of 
the deer, with the scientific touch of a Highland drover, and 
admiring the depth of fat on the brisket, as the Jagga:der 
proceeded in the operation of cutting up the animal, “ he’s 
as fat as a four-year-old wether.” : 

“ Just like you, Doctor,” cried Mansfield, “ e'ways think- 
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EE 
ing of that ungodly maw of yours, which, Heaven knows, 
would be ill enough supplied, if Mons Meg were the only 
caterer to its wants. k anere = man, a « 
feasting on the fat ; there is a shot worthy 
of the Lcochdhares in the country ; a ball right through his 
eye at fulla hundred yards; if I could only get you to handle 
@ rifle, and make such a shot as that, I should have some 
hopes of you.” 

Troth, then, it’s no’ an ill shot,” replied the Doctor; 
“the laddy has a quick eye, and a steady hand, and if you 
dinna look sharp, Captain, he'll be fit to brag you at your ain 
weapon, afore you'r a month older. But as to Mons Meg, 
she’s a good auid trusty servant, and I’m no’ goin’ to part wi’ 
her, for a’ that’s come and gane yet, so ye may just let that 
flea stick to the wa’”— 

“ Well, well, Doctor, so be it—I see you are utterly incor- 
rigible; and now, to find the wounded doe. Charles, my boy, 
do you take the lead, and let us see how you can follow up a 
trail; here is the spot where she made the first stumble, and 
you may see by the manner in which the blood has spouted, 
that there is some large vein cut. The poor beast cannot 
have run very far in that state—Forward !” 

Charles, proud of being entrusted with the important office 
of tracker, started off at a round pace; the large drops of 
blood which marked the course of the poor animal rendering 
the task a sufficiently easy one; whilst tho Jaggardar, who 
considered so conspicuous a trail as quite unworthy of his tal- 
ents, followed in rear of the party, occasionally breaking a 
small twig, or tying a knot in the long grass, to serve as land- 
marks to guide him on his return, to fetch home the venison 
which had been left behind. 

In this manner the trail was followed for upwards of a 
mile, through tangled masses of bamboo, and tigrish-looking 
patches of long grass, which reached far above their heads, 
and where the skulls and half-picked bones of deer showed 
that the tyrant of the forest had occasionally selected them 
for his lair. But Charles was too much excited by the chase 
to think of danger, and persevered in a direct course, regard- 
less of the poor Doctor, who remonstrated loudly against 
tempting Providence by venturing into such mischancy-look- 

ing places; and more than once started, and change: color, 
as the rustling of a lizard amongst the long grass, or the me 
lancholy howl of a grey monkey, ‘ frightened him out of his 


propriety.” 

“Oh, Captain Maenefiald!” exclaimed he at last—“I wish 
you would speak to thai daft laddy, aud no’ let him trail us 
any further, through such awfu’ like places—it’s just a per- 
fect tempting o’ Providence.—I tell you, Sir, we'll be made 
tiger’s meat o’ before we get o’t.—I see their tracks here, 
back and forret, as thick as rabbits in a warren. Od, Sir, 
it’s surely an unchristian-like act to gar a decent body risk 
his precious life in such uncannie bits as this, for the sake o’ 
a wounded deer.” 

“Forward! forward!” shouted Mansfield, turning a deaf 
ear to the Doctor’s lamentations, for he had remarked that 
the drops of blood, which had latterly been few and far be- 
tween, now became larger, and had assumed a frothy appear- 
ance,—a sure sign that the wounded animal is nearly ex- 
hausted. ‘Forward, Charles, my boy! we are close upon 
her now.” But his shout was answered bya surly growl, 
not ten yards in front of them, and the whole party stopped 
dead, as if electrified by that fearful sound. “A tiger, by 
heavens!” muttered Mansfield, setting his teeth hard, and 
cocking both barrels of his rifle. 

“Ho Sahib, bagh hie!” remarked the Jaggardar, looking 

as unconcerned as if it had only been a dog. 
“T told you how it would be,” roared the Doctor, turning 

“ ghort round and preparing for a hasty retreat. 
“‘ Hold, madman !”’ cried Mansfield in a voice of thunder, 
seizing him by the collar, and dragging him back to his side 
—* Do you wish to bring the tiger upon us? If we turn our 

_ backs to him we are dead men; our only chance is to keer 
our eyes steadily fixed on the spot where he lies, and be ready 
to pour in a volley if he attempts to charge. But if we put 
a bold face on it, the chances are he will slip off quietly. 
Look at Charles, there, how manfully he wie 4 his ground. 
I wonder you are not ashamed to show less nerve than a boy 
of his age. Here, stand by my side, and be ready with Mons 
Meg, she is like to do us yeoman’s service, amongst this 
long grass. Hang it, man, don’t look so blue uponit, I have 
been in many a Larder pinch than this and got clear after all.” 
But although Mansfield talked thus encouragingly to rouse 
the Doctor’s drooping courage, his flashing eye, distended 


nostril, and compressed lips, showed that he considered it 
no chil’s play, an affair of life and death, one of those 
desperate scrapes which the hardy forester must sometimes 
expect to fall into, but which it requires all his skill and 


steadiness of nerve to get well out of. 


“Kamab,” said he, in a low, deep-toned voice, still hor 
more firm *Kamah, 


teady, my lads!”” whispered he, setting his teeth 


ing his eye steadily fixed on the where he supposed 
' and his ri 
eee Ca tectoe at 


his breath, as another deep 


mined to fight, I see, and there is nothing fox it, but a well- 
directed volley; but es you value your lives, stir not, and re- 


serve your fire till you can see him.” 

The Doctor’s teeth chattered, and a cold perspiration broke 
out upo: his forehead at this unwelcome announcement: 
Charles, too, looked a little paler than usual, but his band 
was steady, his eye quailed not, and the firm, though com- 
pressed expression of his mouth, showed that he was pre- 
pared to act like a man, when called spon to do so. 

“ Decho sahib !""* whispered the Joggardar, his fierce eye 
flashing fire, as he gently touched Mansfield on the shoulder, 
and ay eagerly towards the spot whence the sound 


roceeded. 

Mansfield strained his eyes in vain, to discover the object 
which had attracted the attention of the savage. 
A low rustling sound was heard amongst the long grass, a8 
if the tiger were creeping cautiously forward so as to bring 
himself within springing distance of his victims. It was a 
moment of fearful suspense; but Mansfield never altered a 
muscle of his countenance, his courage appeared to rise, as 
the danget became more imminent. 
The rustling sound ceased, and the ominous switching of 
the tail was heard. - 
“‘Now for it, lads! death or victory!” said Mansfield, in 
a low firm tone of voice, his proud lip curling haughtily as he 
drew himself up to his full height, and half raised the rifle to 
his shoulder ;—“ be steady, and don’t throw your shots away; 
there is life or death in every ounce of lead—ha!’’"—at this 
critical moment, he caught a hasty glimpse of the tiger’s ma- 
lignant green eye as he lowered his head for the fatal spring. 
Like a flash of lightning, the trusty rifle poured forth its 
deadly contents. A roar—a bound—and the stricken mon- 
ster rolled gasping at their feet, with a two-ounce ball buried 
in his skull. 
‘*Wallah! wallah!” shouted the Jaggardar with uplifted 
hands, for once started out of his stoical self-possession, by 
the suddenness of the catastrophe. 
Charles and the Doctor stood as if petrified, gazing on the 
fallen tiger, and still grasping their weapons firmly, as ifthey | 
expected him again to rise. | 
**Qd’s my life, he’s no’ dead yet!’ roared the Doctor, 
bounding back some paces, as the dying tiger gasped pain- 
fully for breath. 
“Well, Doctor, what is Mons Meg about?” replied Mans- 
field, smiling; “‘why don’t you give him a dose of the grit 
shot?” 
The Doctor raised his piece with a trembling hand, and 
pulled the trigger:—the thundering report of Mons Meg 
made the woods ring—the tiger gathered up his limbs witha 
convulsive start, and then stretched them out, quivering in 
the last agonies whilst the frothy blood bubbled from his 
mouth and nostrils. 
The Doctor, as if scared at his own temerity, threw down 
his gun, and, jumping behind Mansfield, peeped cautiously 
over his shoulder. 
‘‘ Od, I believe the grit shot has settled him at last,” cried 
he, rising on tiptoe, and clutching Mansfield’s shoulder in an 
agony of nervous excitement—“ he’s just about gone!—od, 
there’s another awfu’ gape, though—Mercy on us! what 
gruesome teeth—there’s another! ha!—ha!—that’s the last 
—hurra! hurra!—he’s dead!” and the Doctor began danc- 
ing, and snapping his fingers, and laughing with a sort of 
hysterical giggle, as if the sudden revulsion of feeling from 
mortal terror to excessive joy, had been too much for him, 
and had actually turned his brain. 
Charles, who had stood all the time perfectly motionless, 
with his forefinger resting on the trigger of his rifle, allowed 
the weapon to drop mechanically into the hollow of his arm, 
and grasping Mansfield’shand, wrung it hard, as he mentally 
returned thanks to the Almighty for their providential es- 
cape. His nerves had been strung to the highest pitch of ex- 
citement, and his heart was too full to speak. 





heartily returning the pressure of his hand: ‘‘ the steadiness 
and presence of mind you have shown on this occasion, would 
have done credit to the oldest sportsman in India, and with 


its enough to fright a body out o’ his wits. Haste 
haste ye, we'll awa hame as fast as we can, and if 
catch me plouthering through long grass aguin, you 
my lugs aff.” So saying, the Doctor shouldered 
and began to furce his way through the tangled grass 
desperate energy. 


and, as the sun was already high, it was agreed 
Doctor’s relief, that the party should return to 
send out their Coolies” for the game. 


the Doctor, fervently, when this plan was decided 


“You have behaved gallantly, my boy!” said Mansfield, 





“Od preserve us, Captain! dinna be speakin’ that. 


Having geined the open ground, a council of warwas 


‘‘The Lord be thanked for all his mercies!” 
But, alas! short-sighted mortal, thou art not 


path of the forest-ranger. 
“Come, Doctor, cheer up, man,” cried M 


addled.” 

“Hoot, Captain, dinna’ say nae more ebout the Glenliny, 
I have had nae luck since that confounded black bottle wy 
put upon the table, and my head is just through other with: 
to-day. Faith, youmay say that a man wad need a coolhex, 
and a steady hand afore he yokes to this jungle work; iy 
just a perfect tempting o’ Providence ; and, if once I geisl 
back to the tents, by my troth you may whistle on you 
thumb long enough afore you catch me at itegain, By 
Heaven save us!—what’s that?” shouted the Doctor, sprig 
ing behind Mansfield, and seizing him by the arms, as ate 
mendous crash was heard amongst the bamboos, accompr:i 
ed by a shrill scream, like the sound of a cracked trumpe. 
“ Huttee! Huttee!” t shouted the Jaggardar, darting be 
hind the shelter ofa tree, and beckoning the others to follog 
his example. 

“* Down! down, for your lives!” exclaimed Mansfeld, in 


way 
Ye, lads, 
YOu ever 


hishae 


with 


» MUCH to the 
break fast, and 


exclaimed 


upon. 
Little-dost thou know of the many dangers whiten 


they had proceeded some distance in silence, “ you — 


melancholy as a gib-cat, or a man who is kept by an unde, 
taker to let out at funerals. What with the Glenlivat hy 
night, and the tiger this morning, your brains appear to ls 





audible whisper, at the same time crouching behinds 
and cocking his rifle. ‘This must be the farfamed 
elephant, which has been committing such ravages ef late 
the edge of the forest; and, if we can manage to kill bir, 
will be a glorious victory.” The Doctor groaned aloud, 
agony of spirit. ‘‘ Now, lads, list to me, and if-you only 
have steadily, the day is ourown. Kee still til 
shows himself:—when I whistle he will lower. his bead 
listen whence the sound comes—mind you take a se 
aim at the hollow in his forehead, just above the insertion 
the trunk, and, when I whistle a second time, fire 
But take care that you only fire one barrel, reserve the 
and dash off, two to the right and two to the left, #0 
he does not fall, he may find a clear space to make bis 
rush. They are stupid, short-sighted animals, and if 
keep quiet, we shall probably have time to re-load befure 
discovers us; at all events we shall have our second be 
ready. Now, mind these directions; and you, Doctor, 
like a good fellow, try to keep your wits about you: 
thing depends upon our steadiness, and the slightest: 
may cost us our lives.” 
“The Lord have mercy on us! This is awful 
groaned the poor Doctor, casting a rueful glance at bis 
rite Mons Meg. 
There was a moment of breathless silence. Another 
ful crash was heard, and the gigantic brute, bursting 
into the open space, brandished aloft his poderos' 
like a knight entering the lists to defy all coms, 
screamed forth his shri!l note of defiance. Hews 
pendous animal, a perfect mountain of flesh, full twele 
high, with enormous tusks, and his little, twinkling, red 
glared with the fire of madness. : ‘ 
Flourishing his trunk about, he snuffed the tainted a” 
his scream of rage, as he stamped upon the ground, , 
that he was aware of the close proximity of his ee 
though he had not yet decided in which direction” 
his headlong charge. 
* Now, lads, steady, and reserve your fire till the 
time;” and Mansfield gave a low whistle. 



























place to stand twirling our thumbs with empty bariels.” 
had sprung, and now returned 


biting evident marks of a tiger's paw. 


men, is glad to steal away u 


this infernal long grass with as little delay as 
may be more of the family here yet for all we 


afew months’ more training, I would not wish for a stancher 
hand to back me in a case of emergency :—come, Doctor,” 
continued he, turning towards our medical friend, who still 
continued his gambols—“ don’t be ridiculous, but thank God 
for being in a whole skin, and load your weapon ; this is no 


Whilst the sportsmen re-loaded their rifles, Kamah went 
ferreting about amongst the long grass whence the tiger 
, dragging after him the car- 
case of the wounded doe, her head being crushed, and exhi- 


“ Ah! this accounts for his facing us as he did,” said Mans- 
field, ing down to examine the head of the deer, “for 
i pon a jungle tiger, who is not in the habit of seeing 
rved. The brute must have 
just struck down the wounded deer, and was too hungry to 
abandon his prey without making a fight for it; however, 
that is all over now, so let us be thankful, and get out of 
ible ; there 


The elephant started, cocked his ears, and best 
head in the attitude of listening. He was just #” 
position, and Mansfield was in the act. of raising bi 
when, crack went Mons Meg, witha report liket 
er, and the Doctor, throwing down his 
heels, roaring lustily that the monster was afier bie. 
poor Doctor’s nerves had got the better of him, 
involuntary twitch of his forefingers, he hed 
ger when he had least expected it: oak 

Mansfield and Charles fired, and both balls 
the head of the elephant, making the blood few 
but being discharged almost at razdom, and a 
the correct spot, they only acted as stimuleats ? 
Uttering a shrill scream, he dashed madlyforwar, 
wide open, his tail on end, and bis trunk upraisel 
all | wie oppeced his headlong career. 

‘ansfield and Charles darted to on® bt 
shelter behind the stem of tree} 


teak 
ye geen ! 

















“TLow caste natives employed in carrying begs" 
1 An elephant! an ‘elepbant! 


aS 
























































cS... 

ly forward, and his red jacket, being much too conspicuous 
an object to escape the notice of the enraged elepbant, his 
fate appeared inevitable. In vain did the panting wretch 
twist and turn, and dodge amongst the trees, like a hunted 
: The destroyer was close at-his heels, following every 
turn with the perseverance of mortal hate. His strength 
was failing fast, and the fearful chase appeared to be draw- 
ing to a close. The trunk of the elephant was already 
stretched forward to grasp him, when he made a sudden 
turn; the elephant overshot his mark, and, for one mament, 
was at fault, apparently uncertain in which direction his vic- 
hed fled. The Doctor, seeing his advantage, n, 
with all diligence, to climb the tree behind which he had 
sheltered himself. He was already several feet from the 
ground, and his arm was outstretched to grasp a branch 
which would have raised him to a place of safety, when the 
t, catching a hasty glimpse of him, dashed at him 
redoubled fury, twisted his trunk round his legs, hurled 
him to the ground, rushed upon him, as he lay, stunned and 
bleeding, and, kneeling down, drove at him, furiously, with 

his enormous tusks, burying them up to the very root. 

At this moment, Mansfield, who had followed the chase, 
dodging cautiously from tree to tree, in h that some lucky 
turn might give him a steady shot at elephant’s head, 
came in sight of the bloody scene. 

“The Lord have mercy on his soul, for he is beyond the 

aid of man!” exclaimed he, dropping the but-end of his rifle 
to the ground, and leaning against a tree, sick and giddy at 
the ghastly sight. 
. The elephant rose from his knees, picked up the body of 
the unfortunate Doctor in his trunk, tossed it to a short dis- 
tance, and stood gazing on his victim, with flaming eyes, as 
if gathering fresh breath, before he rushed at him again, to 
finish the work of death, by trampling him with his feet. 

“ By heavens you shall not complete your bloody work !” 
muttered Mansfield, grinding his teeth, and rais‘ng his rifle, 
with a steadiness of hand which never forsook him, even in 
the most desperate situations. The deadly bullet sped true 
to the mark, entering the eye, and burying itself in the brain 
of the elephant. The gigantic brute uttered one shrillscream 
of mingled rage and pain, and, sinking slowly to the ground, 
rolled over like a falling tower. 

Charles, followed by the Jaggardar, now came running to 
the scene of action, and, by way of making sure, discharged 
both barrels into the head of the elephant; but he moved 
not, Mansfield’s shot had done the work effectually. 

“ And so there is an end of poor Macphee,” said Mans- 
field, casting a melancholy look onthe breathless body of the 

Doctor, as it lay at his feet, covered with blood and dust. 
“I feel a sad remorse of conscience for having persuaded 
the poor fellow to join in a dangerous sport for which he was 
soilladapted. Butit is worse than useless to make vain la- 
mentations now. Kamah, do you cut a few stout bamboos; 
we must prepare something in the shape of a litter to carry 
home the body.” And Mansfield, proceeded, instinctively, 
to re-load his rifle, whilst his proud lip quivered, and the un- 
bidden tear started to his eye, for, with all his haughty exte- 
rior, he had the soft heart ofa woman. Charles, completely 
overcome by the scene, threw himself at the foot of a tree, 
and buried his face in his hands; and even the savage fea- 
tures of the Jaggardar were softened into something like 
pity as he stood, with folded arms, gazing on the work of de- 
struction. 

‘By Jove, he still breathes !” cried Mansfield, dashing his 

rifle to the ground, and flying to raise the head of the poor 
Doctor, as a faint groan reached his ear. ‘‘ This is indeed 
miraculous !”—and hastily tearing open the jacket, he dis- 
covered, to his infinite joy, that, although his face wos dead- 
ly pale, and his clothes smeared with blood and dirt, the Doc- 
tor’s body was perfectly uninjured. It appeared that the ele- 
phant, blinded, probably, by the blood which flowed from the 
wounds in his forehead, had missed his aim, and instead of 
transfixing his victim, as he intended, had buried his tusks 
in the ground, on each side of his body, thus holding him 
down, as if within the prongs of an enormous pitchfork, and, 
of course, covering him with the blood, wh’ch flowed from 
his own wounds.* Inshort, the Doctor, in spite of his ghast- 
her bloodstained figure, had eseaped with no other injury 
being stunned and severely bruised by the first toss. A 
strong dose of brandy, which Mansfield poured down his 
throat, soon revived him, and so far restored his spirits that 
he was enabled to examine the head of his fallen enemy, and 
discovered, to his immeasurable satisfaction, that somestrag- 
eit of the grit shot had actually taken effect. 

“Faith, Meg, my woman,” said he, apostrophising the old 
fusee, which the Jaggardar had picked up and restored to 
him, “ you haye had a tight morning’s work of it, and, by my 
troth, it will be long enough afore ye hae the like again, at 
least in my company. Captain, a wee drap mair out o’ your 
bottle, if you please, for I feel a kind 0’ fainting about my 

But, stout or faint, it will ne’er forget the gude turn 
have done me this day; here is your health, and my 
ing be upon you and your trusty mn!” So saying, 

















the Doctor gulped down his brandy, while the big tears of 
gratitude dimmed his eye, and, finding himself wonderfully 
proceeded to limp off toward the camp, supported 

‘his two young companions. Ane ag 


escape from a wild elephant is ¢ fact. 


From the Providence Journal. 
BENNINGTON. 
WueEn I about those Vineyard girls 
Breathed forth a simple strain, 
Last summer, you may recollect, 
You bade me sing again. 
T take the harp; it is not mine 
To ‘build the lofty rhyme;’ 
Bat I would tell, in simple phrase, 
A tale of olden time. 


Up through a cloudy sky the sun 
Was buffeting his way, 
On —_ te as _ in 
su Au ° 
Hot was the oa hotter yet 
Men’s hearts within them grew ; 
sng See Hessians, Tories saw— 
hey saw their homesteads too. 


They thought of all their cou "s wrongs; 
They thought of noble = 

Poured out in battle with ‘her foes; 
They thought upon their wives, 

Their children and theiz aged sires— 
Their firesides—churches—God ; 

And the deep thought made hallowed ground 
Each foot of soil they trod. 


Their leader was a brave, bold man— 
A man of earnest will; 
His very presence was a host: 
He'd fought at Bunker Hill. 
A living monument he s' 
Of stirring deeds of fame— 
Of deeds that shed a fadeless light 
On his own deathless name. 


Of Charlestown’s flames—of Warren's blood, 
His presence told the tale ; 
Tt made the heroes’ hearts beat high, 
Though lips and cheeks grew pale; 
It spoke of Princeton, Morristown— 
Told Trenton’s noble story ; 
It lit Futarity with hope, 
And on the Past shed glory. 


Who were those men 7+their leaders, who? 
Where stood they on that morn? 

The men were Berkshire yeomanry— 
Brave men as e’er were born, 

Who in the reapers’ merry row 
Or warrior rank could stand ; 

Right worthy such a gallant troop, 
John Stark led on the band. 


Walloomsac wanders by the spot 
Where they that morning ; 
Then rolled the war-cloud o’er the strearr, 
The waves were tinged with blood ; 
And the near hills that dark cloud girt, 
And fires like lightning flashed ; 
And shrieks and groans, like howling blasts, 
Rose as the bayonets clashed. 


The night before, the Yankee host 
Came gathering from afar, 

And in eac beled bosom glowed 
The spirit of the war; 

All fall of fight, through rainy storm, 
Night cloudy—starless—dark, 
They came, and gathered as they came 

Around the valiant Stark. 


There was a Berkshire parson—he 
And all his flock were there, 

And, like trué churchmen militant, 
The arm of flesh made bare. 

Out spake the Dominie and said, 
“For battle have we come 

These many times; and after this 
We mean to stay ut home, 


If we are come in vain.” Said Stark~ 
“What! will you go to-night ? 

To battle it with yonder troops 
God send us morning light, 

And we will give you work enough; 
Let but the morning come— 

And, if you hear no voice of war, 
Go back and stay at home.” 


The morning came—there stood the foe ; 
Stark eyed them as they stood; 

Few words he spoke—’twas not a time 
For moralising mood : 

“ See there the enemy, m eet 
Now, strong in valor’s might, 

Beat them, or Molly Stark must sleep 
In widowhood to-night !” 


Each soldier there had left a home, 
A sweetheart, wife or mother, 

A ar or perchance 
A fair-haired, blue-eyed brother. 

Each from a fireside came, and thoughts 
Those simple words awoke, 

That nerved up every hero's arm 
And guided every stroke. 

Oh! fearful wantonness of war! . 
Tt mocks at widows’ tears, 

Frowns on the orphaned infant's wail, 
And mocks at mortal fears. 
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It is the tyrant’s minister— 
The robbers of the world 

Have done their deeds of darkness where 
The war-cloud thickest curled. 

Bat, where th’ invader’s is heard 
When, rushing on “ay 

The of defiance comes, 
Shall freemen’s spirits quail ? 

No !—rank to rank, and hand to hand, 
Quick let them meet the foe, 

And to the God of battles trust 
Their country’s weal and wo. 


Thus did the Berkshire men that day ; 
Scarce had he spoke the words, 
When burst the malets” rattling 
Out leaped the flashing swords ; 
And when brave Stark in after time 
Told the proud tale of wonder, 
He said the battle-din was “one 
Continual clap of thunder.’’* 


T-wo hours they strove ;—then victory crowned 
The gallant Yankee boys! 

—— the ofthe dead « 

immed their glorious joys. 

Ay, ‘there’s the rab !’—the hour of strife, 
Though follow years of fame, 

Is still in n.ournful memory linked 

~ With some death-hallowed name. 


The cypress with the laurel twines— 
The pwan sounds a knell ; 
The trophied column marks the s 
Where friends and brothers fell. 
Fame’s mantle a funereal pall 
Seems to the ow eye, 
For, ever, where the bravest fall, 
’Tis there the best loved die. 
* 7 7 7 7 * 
Walloomsac’s waves are bloodless now, 
The hills no war-cloud girds; 
No death-shriek now the a wakes, 
But screams of startled birds 
Break on the sportsman’sear. The sights, 
The sounds are all of Peace ; 
Soon may her gentle reign o'er earth 
Extend and never cease. Ramonp. 
* L have tuken the words of the Parson, and the words of Stark in 
the other part of the story, with scarcely any variation, from Sparks’ 
Biography. 


From the National Intelligencer. 
THE LATE COMMODORE RODGERS. 

Tue remains of this distinguished veteran officer of the 
Navy were not brought to this city for interment, as had been 
expected by his friends here, but were committed to the tomb 
in Christ Church burying-ground, Philadelphia. 

The Funeral took place on Friday afternoon, from the re- 
sidence of Commodore Biddle. It was attended by many 
officers, naval, militsry, and civil, and was escorted in pro- 
cession by a detachment of Marines, and a number of the uni-- 
formed companies of the city, ordered out on the occasion by 
General Prevost. Therpall was borne by officers, chiefly of 
the Navy, among whom were Commodores Stewart and Bid- 
die. The funeral service was performed by the Rev. Dr. 
Tyng. During the movement of the processiou, minute guns 
were fired at the Navy Yard; and after the interment a vol- 
ley was fired over the grave by the Marines. 

Having thus followed the mortal remains of this officer to 
the bourne appointed for all the living, the occasions seems fit 
to recite the leading incidents of his active public life, which 
is attempted in the following hasty sketch : 

Commodore John Rodgers entered the Navy as a lieuten- 
ant in the year1798, He was Ist lieutenant of the Constel- 
lation in the action with the Insurgente which resulted in her 
capture. His zeal iv performing his duty on the occasion, 
and <7 ing strictly with the orders of his commander, 
(Comm En tiana) was, in Commodore T.’s language, 
‘not to be surpassed.” Afterthe action the command of the 
Insurgente was conferred upon him. 

With Midshipman D. Porter (the present Commodore) and 
11 men, he took possession of the prize, and commenced re- 
moving her crew to the Comers - wpe bn | a 
be dene, the ships were separated in a hea yof wind, 
and 173 pri eich an Beaad to ko cancel te Yieatennet 
Rodgers and his handful of men, whose situation was render- 


ed peculiarly jous by the circumstances of there being no 
handcuffs or les on board to secure the , who 
manifested a disposition to retake the prize. energy of 


Lieut. => oe assisted by the gallant Midshipman Porter, 
conducted the prize safely into St. Kitts. 

Returning to the United States, Lieut. Rodgers was com- 
missionéd a Captain in the Navy, in consideration of his high- 
ly meritorious conduct and known qualifications. He was 
appointed to command the Sloop of War Maryland, in which 
vessel he cruised in the West Indies, for many months, ren- 
derin services... In 1801, he sailed in the Mary- 


iand for France with Mr. Dawson, sent as a diplomatic mes- 
TS 1802, he wee to the command of the John 
Mediterranean squadron—destroyed 





Adams—attached to 
the Meshouda of 22 guns, ‘ the largest cruiser belonging to 
Tripoli,’ and performed other valuable services. 
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In 1804, he was a pent to the Frigate Congress, and 
proceeded to the Mediterranean as part of a squadron of vea- 
sels, under the command of Commodore Samuel Barron, sent 
thither against Tripoli. 

From Commodore Barron’s extreme il] health, he resigned 
the command of the squadron in May, 1805, to Commodore 
Rodgers, whose decisive conduct soof disposed the Bashaw 
of Tripoli to make peace with us, and in less than two months 
after the command devolved upon him, a treaty of peace was 
concluded with that power, on terms dictured by him and 
Colonel Léar. 

In 1812, the command of a squadron was given to him 
He dashed into the European seas, made a number of cap- 
tures, most of which he from necessity destroyed, returning 
triumphant after an absence of more than three months. At 
the time he sailed, a number of the enemy’s vessels were on 
our coast, greatly exceeding the Commodore’s squadron in 
force. These he success/ully evaded, and, by drawing them 
off in pursuit of him, enabled a great number of our merchant 
vessels, with valuable cargoes, to return in safety to our ports. 
One of the effects of this cruise was to save millions to our 
merchants and to our Government. 

When the British army marched upon Baltimore, Commo- 
dore Rodgers acted a distinguished part in the defence of 
thatcity. Many believe that Baltimore would have been sur- 
rendered but fur the seasonable aid of the force under his 
command. ' 

After the war, he was appointed Commissioner of the Navy, 
and presided over that Board for several years. He was 
mainly instrumental in making regulations which have con- 
duced to the economy of the naval service. He was offered 
the appointment of Secretary of the Navy, but declined it. 


jform your foreground, and thence mellowing upward in 


ithe Natural Bridge of Virginia. 


— 
ever entered into the imagination of a Milton to describe, or []- 
a Claude to depict. Standing at sunset, a little north 
westerly of the hotel on the hill, you look westward throug). 
a gap in the ridge of mountains I have so often alluded to ax 
forming a beautiiul figure of the scenery here, and following 
the direction of the road, the eye strikes at the remotest point 
of vision, the edge of another range of bills, behind which the 
sun has just set in undiminished glory. Above the lowest 
point of the horizon, a long line of glowing light extends the 
whole width of the space between the near mountains, that 


fainter and fainter degrees of intensity, it Joses itself at length 
in the deep dun of the heavens above, amid which the stars 
are one by one shining forth, to make a night worthy of such 
aday. That one view is enough, for its present enjoyment, 
and for the recollections with which it has stored my memory, 
to repay me for my journey over the blue Allegany. 


NATURAL BRIDGE. 

* * * * We made a very comfortable inn our head- 
quarters—and having passed a good night, we were bright 
and early on our way to the crowning curiosity of our tour— 
We reached it at noon, af- 
ter a ride of about sixteen miles. A public house stands near 
it, where we left our carriage, and proceeded to view this 
stupendous wonder at our leisure. 

Words are inadequate to convey the emotions with which 
one approaches, gazes upon, and admires this most magnifi- 
| cent display of that omnipotent power that called the earth 
and all it contains into being. One must go ard stand upon 
the rock on the north of the ravine, and look down upon the 
bed of the stream three hundred feet below, and gaze with 





Having acted as President of the Board of Navy Commis- 
sioners about ten years ago, the President invited him to 
take the command of the Mediterranean squadron, mention- 
ing considerations, inducing him to do so, highly honorable 
to the Commodore. He accepted, and his flag was hoisted 


on board the North Carolina ship of the hne, of which D. T. || 


Patterson, Esq was appointed Captain. He cruised in the 
Mediterranean seas nearly three years. He had much inter- 
course with the commanders of other naval powers, and was 
held by them in high estimation. The ship was particularly 


distinguished for her fine condition at all times, and the high | 


state of discipline maintained on board. The Commodore, 
his accomplished Captain, and this noble specimen of Ameri- 
can naval architecture, were objects of universal admiration. 
Returning to the United States, he was again appointed Presi- 
dent of the Board of Navy Commissioners, avd continued to 
discharge with great fidelity and zeal the arduous duties Of 
that station, till bis constitution was literally worn out, and 
his mind exhausted, in the service. He then retired—made 
a trip to England in the hope of recovering his health, and 
was received with those kind attentions which were 

gratefully remembered till his last moments. 
Of his personal character, it may be added, that, though of 
uick temper, he was noble and generous in his disposition. 
e wasa Patriot in reality. Though stern in his appear- 


ance, he was particularly distinguished for his humanity. The 


story of his noble and successful exertions to save two young 
ladies from the massacre at Cape Francois—his sublime ef- 


forts to rescue a poor old negro woman floating u,on a cake || 


of ice down the Susquehannah, which were a'so crowned with 
success, must be told as characteristic incidents of his life, 
when these brief outlines of bis character shall be filled up 
by faithful History. 


THE HOT SPRINGS. 

* * * * A lovely place is this stage of my wanderings 
among the springs of Virginia. It did not look to me as if I 
could linger among its valleys and mountains with much 
satisfaction after leaving the White Sulphur, but it has grown 
wonderfully upon my good will within these few days. I 
have already given some idea of its situation, its arrange- 
ments for invalids; and the qualities of its waters. I have 
continued to enjoy its delicious baths, and with no little ad- 
vantage, and find them now as necessary-to my daily enjoy- 
ment-as I had previously done the White Sulphur waters. 
Well does the facetious Peregrine Prolix remark, that the 
scenery at Hot Springs ‘ grows into your affections the deeper, 
the longer you remain.’ We came here for three days, and 
ace regretting already that we may not extend our stay be- 
yond a week. Since I came into Virginia, I have seen 
nothing in nature more lovely than the twilight of last eve- 
ning, a¢ I viewed it from the piazza of the old tavern here. 
It had been one of the finest days of the season. From 
morning till midnight -the horizon, resting all around upon 
the ridge of the mountains that hem us in and form our little 
secluded world, spanned but one glorious arch of beauty. 
The sun, lifting up the thin cloud of silver and azure mist, 
that rested upon the mountain brow at its rising, came forth 
in splendor on his march across the trackless firmament, 
while the old trees that raised their proud heads by thou- 
sands over each other upon the hill sides, stood solemnly 
and silently still, not a breeze stirring their leafy tops amid 
the quiet of the Sabbath noon; and gloriously, too did he 
sink, the King of Day, to his rest beyond the distant verge 








awe-struck admiration upon the immense sweep of the single 
arch thrown over this wide and growing gulf, below which, 
and over and upon which, trees are growing in masses, and 
| which sustains a solid block of everlasting rock, fifty feet 
| thick, upon which a common travelled road is run—and then 
| by a circuitous path he must descend below the stupendous 
arch, and gaze upward, and thus form an idea of its vastness, 
|and the many wonders that its existence, its formation, and 
| its regular mathematical proportions excite in the mind of 
|the contemplative observer, ere he can conceive of what | 
| should in vain attempt adequately to describe. 
| On the rocks and trees forming this magnificent curiosity, 
|some visiters, desirous of fame, have recorded their names, 
|many modestly and some ostentatiously. For our parts, we 
| contented ourselves with bearing away a hawthorn stick and 
a cypress bough as our memorials of a visit so full of impress- 
ive associations. 
The bridge is private property; it did belong to the estate 
| of Jefferson, and has been sold to its present owner, within 
| three years, foz fifteen bundred dollars, with about sixty acres 
of land. No doubt the purchaser is now reaping a rich har- 
| vest for his bargain. 


Southern Literary Messenger. 





| Unwritten Puitosorsy.—In my school-boy days, when 
| C loved better to rob birds’ nests and plunder orchards than 
acquire knowledge, I have often deserted the school-room and 
pursued the above mentioned fr vocations in the forest, in my 
| usual quiet manner. I recollect once, when, having been 
\lost in the intricacies of the wood, I stumbled upon a little 
‘hut. Being extremely thirsty, and rightly concluding that a 
| spring would be found in its vicinity, | wended my way thither. 
'I found it occupied by an old woman, of whom I requested 
a draught of water. It was soon furnished, and when I had 
despatched it, I was overwhelmed with questions. ‘ Arn’t 
you ono of the "Cademy boys?” inquired she. 

“Yes, marm,” was the reply. 

“‘ Well, I declare!” ejaculated the old woman, “they say 
you larn queerthings down there. Why, they say the world 
is round !” 

“The world, marm,” said I, anxious to display my ac- 
quired knowledge, “is not exactly round, but resembles in 
shape a flattened orange; and it turns on its axis once in 
twenty-four hours.” 

“Well, I don’t know any thing about its azes,” replied 
she, ‘but I know it don’t turn round, for if it did we'd be all 
tumbled off; and as to its beiny round, any one can see it’s a 
square piece of ground, standing on a rock.” 

“‘ Standing on a rock?—but upon what does that stand?” 

‘Why, on another, to be sure.” 

‘But what supports the last?” 

“* Leuk ! child, how stupid you are!—there’s rocks all the 
way down !” 


Tue Wire or TaLceyxanv.—It is said that he never in 
his life committed any imprudence, save marrying Madame 
Grandt; but even that step was a part of his policy; for the 
First Consu! having resolved that his court should be a mo- 
del of propriety and decorum, left him no option. After all, 
Madame Talleyrand, with Madame Tal'ien and other ladies, 
was forbidden the consular court. The intimate friend of 
Madame Beauharnois was not worthy a reception from Ma- 
dame Bonaparte. Her reputation was doubtful, and she had 
also taken bribes from some Genoese merchants, who ho 
to obtain commercial advantages through her husband's in- 
fluence. The pride of Talleyrand was moved by this exclu- 





of the western horizon. There is a spot here whence you 
may view the loveliest sunset and twilight landecepe that it 








sion, though he took constant pleasure himself in ridiculing 


eee 

man. When once asked what attraction he found jn thecon. 
versetion of so silly a woman as Madame Giardt, be 

—* What would you have ma say? Iris & recreetion forme.” 
It was.a relief from the brilliancy of De Stael, and the Other 
superlatively clever ladies. Que day, in sailing abvuton te 
Seine in a small boat, with these ladies, Madame 

asked him which of the two he would save, if she and Ms. 
dame Grandt fell into the river. Sincere for once and, 
flattering, he replied—* Ab, Madame, you can swim,” \,. 
dame Grandt was one day to preside at a dinner which Ta, 
leyrand, whose luxurious table gained the approbation of. 
reme himself, was to give Denon, efier the retorn of 
savan from Egypt. He previously told the lady that thee. 
pected guest was a very amiable mon and an author, andihy 
authors being tond of hearing their works quoted, be Would 
send her the adventures of M. Denon. He sent her those of 
Robinson Crusoe. After the guests were seated at tablesthe 
lady began—‘ Ab, sir, I cannot express to you the rlessme] 
have had in reading your adventures.”— Madam, you ar 
too good.” —‘* Not at all, I can assure you. Dear me, boy 
horribly dull it must have been for you, all alone on 8 desert 
is‘and! 1 was exceedingly interested in it; but whatadrol 
figure you must have cut in your sugar-loaf cop !—""Realiy, 
madam, I do not understand.”—* Ah, yes; I felt forall 
troubles after your shipwreck. : How happy you must tn 
a 


been the day you found Friday! 








Resstan Manners, 170 Years Aco.—In the Jatter 

of the seventeenth century, a French traveller in Russiy 
wrote that ‘most men treat their wives as a necessaryevi, 
regarding them with a proud and stern eye, and even beati 
them after.’ Dr. Collins, physician to the Czar in 1670, 
an evidence of the progress of civilization in Russia, says, 
that the custom of tying up wives by the hair of the head, 
and flogging them, begins to be left off; accounting fori, 
however, by the prudence of parents, who madea stipulative 
provision in the marriage contract, that their daughters wee 
not tu be whipped, struck, kicked, etc. But even in thisin- 
proved state of society, one mun ‘ put upon bis wife « shir 
dipped in ardent spirits, and burnt her to death,’ and wasnoi 
punished, there being, according to the doctor, ‘no punish- 
ment in Russia for killing a wife cr a slave.’ When no pie 
vision was made in the marriage contract, he says, theywere 
accustomed to discipline their wives very severely. At the 
marriage the bridegroom had a whip in one boot, and ajew- 
el in the other, and the poor girl tried her fortune by choos- 
ing. ‘If she happens upon the jewel,’ says another travel 
ler, ‘she is lucky; but if on the whip, she gets it.’ The 
bridegroom rarely saw his companion’s face till after the 
marriage, when, it is said, ‘if she be ugly, she pays for it 
soundly, may be the first time he sees her.’ Uglinessbeing 
punished with the whip, the women painted to great excess; 
and a traveller in 1636 saw the grand duchess and her ladies 
on horseback, astride, * most wickedly bepainted.’ Thedey 
after a lady had been at an entertainment, the hostess was 
accustomed to ask how she got home; and the polite answer 
was, ‘your ladyship’s hospitality made me so tipsy, thet! 
don’t know how 1 got home.’ And for the climax of their 
barbarity—it can scarcely be believed, but it is recorded ass 
fact—the women did not begin to wear stays till the begir 
ning of the present century! Mr. Stephens’ ‘ Incidents of Trav! 





Groves ror Ong Hanp.—A contraband speculator bought 
some time agu in Paris, 10,000f. worth of gloves for the 
English market. It is known that in the English Cysiom 
House certain goods are taxed according to the value swon 
to by the owners, and that to prevent fraud the (ystom 
House sometimes takes possession of goods at the price de 
termined. In this case the speculator, having stated te 
value of the goods at 5,000f., the emount was paid tobia 
andthe gloves retained. The speculator, determined to bare 
his revenge, procured an accomplice on his return to Pars, 
and purchased 40,000f. worth of gloves. These were 
justed and made up into two packets, with which thetw 
friends started, the one to Dover and the other to Bristol 
At Dover the packet was opened, and the owner § : 
value of the gloves at 15,000f., which was immediately pti 
to him, and the gloves retained. The same occ a 
Bristol. The speculator at Dover started for Bristol, r 
met his friend half-way on his road to Dover, ach 
them, with 15,000f. in his pocket, waited patient! mers 
till the day of the Custom-House sale. At sale bn 
gloves were exposed, when qur specu'ator at Bristol, 
ding-among other people, observed, after pretending to a 
mine them minutely, that they wereall forthe left band; 
so in fact they turned out to be. Purchasers, of sot 
could not be found and he bought the whole lot for 
The same thing took place at Dover with right-band glow 
and the friends proceeded to London, where, it 18 
the gloves were a third time profitably diapers ol. 
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Aw Eprtor wits a Race Honse.—Ameditorin tel 











west has bought a horse, for which he paid $2000. oo 

asked, what an editor had to dowith a race horse, he rep” 

that he was to be used in ‘catching runaway one 
One thing more: we shouid like to be informed 

our western cotemporary makes of such 















and quizzing his wife, a very beautiful, but a very silly wo- 


catches them. 
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The Prospects of the Country.—Accustomed, as we have 
been, to contemplate as weil the dark as the bright side of 
affairs through the long season of depression and disaster— 
experiencing, as hus been our fortune, a more than common 
measure of the common calamity—we have yet never doubt- 
ed, frore the moment Congress adjourned and it became ap- 

t that the Harvest throughout the land would be boun- 
tiful, that the country must steadily and certainly recover 
from its difficulties. This result was inevitable on any hy- 
pothesis that has been offered to account for the great revul- 
sien. Did our calamities originate mainly in speculation 
and extravagance? those causes have ceased. Did they take 
rise in the restrictive action of the Bank of England? that 


other tack. Did they grow out of the rapid inerease of 
Banks and extension of discounts here? they, too, have 
ceased, and the last year has been marked by the curtail- 
ment of discounts and the demise of several Banks. Or, 
finally, did they flow from the Specie Circular and other ob- 
noxious Currency measures of Government? the Specie Cir- 
cular has been repealed, and the course of the Government 
has been essentially modified by the adverse action of the 
House of Representatives, and the very strong expectation 
of stil] further steps in the same direction, tends to give elas- 
ticity to enterprise and business. The excessive diversion 
(as is alleged) of labor from the cultivation of the earth to 
building, canalling, and the like, has no longer an existence. 
Experience has corrected the error, if it were one; though 
we still believe it would never have been found disastrous but 
for the concurrence of an extremely unfruitful season here 
with finaneial errors on both sides of the water. No matter. 
Enough that the alleged causes, of whatever description, have 
been removed or essentially modified. Even the Bank War 
is ir a good degree suspended for the time, since the Trea- 
sury is drawing drafts upon the Mammoth for its daily wants, 
almost the same as before the Removal of the Deposites. 
The notes of specie-paying Banks, under certain limitations, 
are every where tuken in payments to the Government, and 
that receipt is generally made as advantageous to the Banks 
asof old. Notes down to one dollar are taken freely at all 
our Post Offices—here and at Albany, to our certain know- 
ledge. Weare as far from a practical ‘ Divorce of Bank 
and State’ now as ever we were, and unless we are greatly 
deceived in the signs of the times, the project of rejecting all 
medium of payment for Lands and Duties except specie, will 
never again be seriously pressed upon the Representatives of 
the People. 

The extended Resumption of Specie Payments on the 13:h 
(Monday) without any considerable run on the Banks, is 
most auspicious. In Boston, hardly a dollar of specie was 
called for. In Philadelphia, very litle was demanded, ex- 
cept of the United States Bank, which, being the object of 
some political hostility, and having undertaken to redeem 
the city shinplasters, must have enrticipated a run. Only 
$9,000 however, was drawn, chiefly in s:nall sums, in ex- 
change for shinplasters; one bright genius made a haul of 
$300, and was astonished to learn that he could-not sell it to 
the brokers for two or three per cent. premium! All the 
Banks of Philadelphia had been paying specie when wanted 
for change for some duys previous, and several were said to 
have resumed in full on the 1st, though they gave no public 
notice of the fact. 

Not only is the Resumption now complete, so far as we 
can learn, throughuut the Middle States and thuse represent- 
ed in the Philadelphia Convention, but Ohiv and Kentucky, 
by separate Conventions, have concurred in the propriety of 
resuming on the same day, and have resumed accordingly. 
From the public pledges previously given, we can hardly 
doubt that Indiana and Itlinois have done likewise. Mary- 
land and Virginia were among the States which agreed to re- 
sume at Philadelphia. North Caroline, too, has resumed; 
South Carolina will come up to the mark on the Ist of Sep- 
tember, and Georgia with her, we presume. Louisiana is 
not expected to follow till the 1st of January, when hopes 
are entertained that Alabama and Tennessee will concur, 
leaving Misrissippi alone inthe lurch. It is thought thatthe 
Natchez Banks, if no others, will soon follow, if Cotton is 


A rather unprofitable controversy is still kept up between 
the advocates of the eerliest p»ssible resumption and those 
who concur with Mr. Biddle in thinking that other things 
were desirable as well as the jingle of coin. Since we have 
escaped the bog, it is of minor consequence to determine 
whether the longer or shorter route through it was the safest. 
The believers in Gallatin point to the high stand taken by 
New-York at the earliest period, with little detriment to ber 
institutions; the disciples of Biddle retort by contrasting the 
five hundred broken firms of New-York with the half dozen 
or less that have fallen in Philadelphia. Unquest or.ably, in 
the position which New-York occupied on the first of May, 
she did well to resume; there was no reason why she should 
not. The practical question is, Might she not well have 
curtailed her credits more slowly, and saved many solvent 
and deserving houses which were sacrificed, even though this 
must have postponed her resumption? We aré not certain 
which is the right course; the New-York is the most lofty, 
the Philadelphia seems the most politic; and if any suspen- 
sion at all is to be acquiesced in beyond the absolute inability 
of the debtor to pay, it would seem that the one which se 
cures the greater immunity from ruin may properly be pre- 
ferred. Asa matter of abstract right and principle, how- 
ever, no suspension can be justified on any grounds but those 
of inability to pay: of course, the justification ceases the mo- 
ment the Bank can pay, or might have been made able by 
proper exertion. 

Our Harvest accounts are still on the whole encouraging, 
though there is little duubt of the failure of the Corn crop 
from Massachusetts to Virginia, on the Atlantic coast, with 
some injury from drought in other quarters. Still, we are 
strong in the faith that there will be an average crop in the 
country We understand that the crop in this State above 
Albany, will be heavy, and the same Westand North. Asto 
most other Fell crops, there is a chance for amendment after 
the rains of the last and present weeks if the frost holds 
off. Corn roso twenty cents per bushel in Baltimore last 
week, and now seils here at a dollar. Rye ninety-five cents 
toadollar. Oats forty to fifty cents. 

From the manufacturing districts of our country we have 
atlength words of encouragement and hope. Lynn reports 
a quickened demand for its fabrics, and Lowell is doing a 
fair business. Wool is again in demand, though at low 
prices; and 30,000 lbs. were sold the last week at Pough- 
keepsie at 45 to 55 cents. Superior Saxony brought 65. 
Our canal tolls also look well. Increase of the first weck 
in August over the corresponding week last year, 27 per cent. 
Receipts of the week, $35,159. The receipt of Wheat and 
Flour is about 90 per cent. above that of last year; the 





amount of merchandize going West is 30 percent. greater. 
Finally, our City looks better. The number of strangers 
among us, especially of merchants, has greatly increased 
within a fortnight; our new Banks are getting their houses 
in order, not for death but life; and every thing bespeaks the 
return of Prosperity. It willno where receive a more cordial 
welcome. 





A Registry of Votes.—We cannot learn that there is to 
be any political action this fall with a view to the passage of 
a Registration Act, but we hope that our fellow citizens of 
all parties and classes will not the less bestow on the subject 
a careful consideration. That there are difficulties to be 
surmounted is obvious, yet we cannot doubt that some meas- 
ure will ere long be adopted to preserve our ballot-boxes from 
the contamination of spurious votes. We feol sure that every 
honest and rightful voter must desire the end, however he 
may differ from us respecting the means. The Jast Charter 
Election most forcibly evinced the necessity of some addi- 
tional safeguard to the rightful exercise of the freeman’s pre- 
rogative. We cannot doubt that four thousand votes were 
then cast by men who had no right to approach the polls. 
This is an evil more dangerous than the presence of an in- 
vading force upon our soil. It must not be tamely acquiesced 
in. Let all real voters, then, consider the subject, confer 
with each other, and prepare to act in regard to it as honesty 
and not party spirit shall dictate. The very vitality of the 
Right of Suffrage is involved. If my vote may be balanced 
by any stranger or alien who chooses to throw in a ballot, it 
is manifestly of no value whatever. Our own conviction ix 
strong that in great cities, where thousands of votes are 


offered by men wholly unknown to the judges and usual chal- 











Rot to low. 


to prevent illegal votes. But we are by no means tenaeious, 
Give us any measure which will secure an eleetion by legel 
votes ulune. Jt is due to justice, 1o our rights as freemen, 
and due to our fellow citizens in other parts of the Suate who 
are not infested with illegal votes. Men of honor, fairness 
and honesty, think of these things. 





Post Notes.—Tne Delaware and Hudson Canal Company 
(not the Bank) are issuing Post Notes, payable in six and 
twelve months. Asa matter of course, they are at a dis- 
count for current funds, and ought not to passas money, We 
dv not know how that Company, more than any body else, 
could justly be deprived of the right to give their notes for 
any property or labor they may purchase, provided it is un- 
derstood they are to do so when the purchase is made. The 
policy of doing so is another consideration. 

We notice that the Ulster Republican and certain other 
popers are stoutly asserting that these Post Notes are the 
same as were contemplated by the bill which passel the As- 
sembly last winter—which is a great mistake. In the first 
place, they are not Bank Post Notes at all, but those of an 
improvement company ; in the next, they bear no interest, 
and are not receivable in payments to the issuers, as notes of 
$100 or over on interest would naturally have been.. The 
Post Notes contemplated by the Assembly's bill were nearly 
if not precisely like those now issued by the United States 
Treasury, 








THE AUGUST ELECTIONS. 
Our returns from the several Elections of this month are 
yet very meagre: such as we have are given below: 
NortH Caroxina finished up her election on Thursday of 
last week. Returns and reports froin 26 Counties had been 
received at Raleigh on Monday evening, which placed Dud 
ley 8,572 ahead for Governor. This, however, only proves 
that the Administration men either refused to vote for Branch 
or did not think of itin season. Dudley will have about two 
to one of the votes cast. For the new Legislature, the Re- 
gister (as luck would have it, the only Raleigh paper we do 
not receive) says that 35 Counties have returned 61 Whigs 
to 37 Administration men, being a Whig gain of 7. Such is 
the epitome of the National Intelligencer, which gives no de- 
tails, except that the Whigs have carried Surry County en- 
tire by about 200 average majority: Highest Whig, 1,243; 
Highest Adm., 803. (In Aug. '36, Dudley 883; Speight 
1,035. In Nov. do., Van Buren 865; White 617.) If the 
Western Counties are going afier this fashion, there can be 
no doubt of a Whig Legislature. 

The Whig gajns that we have noted are 2 in Pitt, 3 in 
Craven, 1 in Vohysten, 2 in Bertie, 4 in Surry—12 in all: the 
Adm. do., 3 in Halifax, 1 in Northampton, 1 in Granville—5. 
We should iofer from the aggregates above, that the Whigs 
must have succeeded in Orange—at least in part. 

In Avapama, the Administration party open the contest 
with a decided victory in Mobile, which has been disputed 
hitherto. ‘Lhey had much the strongest tieket; Judge Lips- 
comb being one of the feremost men in the State, for White 
in the last Presidential contest, but now avowing a preference 
fur Van Buren and the Sub-Treasury, over Clay and a Na- 
tional Bank. The vote stands— 

Senator—Toulmin, Adm., 1,134; Bates, W., 991. 

Representatives — Lipscomb, 1,199; McAlpin, 1,144; 
Langdon, 974; Meggikson, 912. (In’36, Van Buren, 866; 
White, 739. In '37, Bagby, 840; Cliver, 756.) 

Baldwin Co.—Toulmin, 197; Bates, 170. (In '36, V. B. 
74; W.43. In’37. Bagby, Adm.,; 204; Oliver, W., 58.) 

We presume there can be little doubt that Alabama is still 
an Administration Sta'e. Col. Erwin, one of the Whig can- 
didates for the vacant seat in Congress, declined before the 
Election, leaving the contest a fair one between Geo. W. 
Crabb, Whig, and H. W. Ellis, V. B. 

From Kentucky and Ixpiana, we have a few returns— 
only Members of Legislature chosen. Very little interest 
felt except in two or thee Counties. In Kentucky, the Adm. 
party have elected 2 Members in Seott and 2 in Jefferson 
County, while the Whigs have 14 in Louisville, Fayette, 
Franklin, Fleming, Clark, &«. In Jefferson, Scott, Harri- 
son and Franklin—always close Counties—the contest was 
spirited. Jefferson, Patrick H. Pope, (late M. C.) 1,082; 

Meriwether, V. B. 1,004; Bullock 999, White, 901. Henry 





lengers, nothing will be found so effectual as a Registration '! the 


Clay, jr. is elected in Fayette. A strong vote is cast egainst 
proposed State Convention. 





THE NEW-YORKER. 





ee EEE 

From Indiana, we hear thus far of 9 Whigs, 2 Adm. elect- 
ed. 

We bave nothing yet from Inurnois or Missovrt, but sev- 
eral papers from eact: of the Saturday preceding the Election 
(Monday.) All hands seemed at work in bright earnest. 
Samuel McRoberts, the Sub-Treasury candidate for Congress 
against Mr. Casey, had declined, leaving the latter a clear 
field. We shail hazard a guess that the Whig candidate for 
Governor has been chosen. In Missouri, we still think Mr. 
Benton has the odds of his opponents. Washington with the 
franking privilege is quite as good a point as St. Louis fron 
which to fight the battle. 

Election.—The vote for members of the House 
of Representatives, in the city of Louisville, was as follows :— 
Field, 1474; Butler, 1308; Nicholas, 969; Phipps, 258. 
Field and Butler, (Whigs) elected. 

Jefferson county—the vote for members of the House was, 
for Pope, (V. B.) 1081; Merriwether, (V. B.) 1004; Bul- 
lock, 999; White, 901. 

Nicholas—Capt. , (W.) elected to the House. 

Bourbon—Dr. G, Bayse and H. M. Bledsoe, (W.) elected 
to the House. 

In the Bourbon and Nicholas senatorial district, Col. J. S. 
Morgan, (W.) elected without opposition. 

Mason—McClung and Waddell, (W.) elected tothe House 
without any opposition. 

Lewis— Walker, (W.) elected to the H. R. 

Senatorial district of Lewis, Greenup and Carter—Beatty 
(W.) elected. 

Greenup and Carter—Trimble, (W.) elected H. R. 

Fleming—Andrews and Blair,(W.) elected H. R. 

Fayette—H. Clay, Jr., W. Rodes and L. B. Smith, elect- 
edto the H R. Whigs. 

Franklin—at the close of the polls on Tuesday, the vote 
was for Morehead, (W.) 434; Richmond, (V. B.) 338.—For 
@ convention, 15. 


Sovrn Caroiina.—A Great Barbecue or entertainment, 
was given to Hon. Messrs. Wm. C. Preston and F. H. El- 
more, Senator and Representative in Congress, near Colum- 
bia, S. C. on the 28th ult. Several hundreds were in attend- 
ance. Mr. Preston is Anti-Sub-Treasury and Mr. Elmore 
the contrary, and the festival was got up in behalf of Mr. 
Preston, who had been threatened with ostracism by the 
force of public indignat‘on if he should dare to vote as he did. 
The entertainment was attended by men of all parties and 
Sub-Treasury and Anti-Sub-Treasury and other discordant 











toasts were freely given. We extract a few of the regulars, | 
which seem to shadow forth most distinctly the temper of 
the assemblage : 

1. The State of South Carolina—She cannot join at pre- 
sent in the pitiful scramble for office, without dishonoring 
herself in the eyes of the world, and degrading herself inher 
own estimation. 

3. The speedy and firm union of Texas with the United 
States—a measure of vital importance to the South: and in 
comparison with which, the Sub-Treasury and United States 
Bank sink into insignificance; we must be united. 

6. John C. Calhoun—a Curolinian and an able Senator— 
may he live to be President of the United States. 

9. Henry Clay and Martin Van Buren, par nobile fra- 
trum. if South Carolina is true to herself, or has the least 
regard for consistency, she can give her vote for neither of 
them—she cannot nor will not be drawn into a choice of evils. 

Hon. Hugh 8. Legare.— A Southern man’ in the Charles- 
ton Patriot calls upon the Calhoun and Van Buren men of 
Charleston to unite, and run a Sub-Treasury candidate for 
Cengress against Mr. Legare. He affirms that the Sub- 
Treasury is-popular in the emporium of Carolina. 


Canada Troubles.—Stephen B. Brophy, who calls him- 
self ‘Colonel of Engineers in the Patriot service,’ has written 
a letter to the Watertown ‘ North American,’ giving the his- 
tory of the late Patriot escape from the prison of Fort Henry, 
Toronto. It was an arduous and desperate enterprise, and 
involved digging through solid stone walls, with a piece of 
iron. Of the fourteen who attempted it, thirteen have reached 
this country in safety, leaving but the unfortunate Parker and 
one other in misfortune. Probably these are both retaken. 
One lost his companions, and his chance of crossing, and, af- | 
ter hiding a while, was starved into a surrender. Of those 





who made good their escape, three were under sentence of 
death, and the others in a fair wayforit. Late advices from 
Toronto state that some of the guard of the prison are impli- 
cated as accomplices inthe escape, and will be made to suffer. 

There’is a report in circulation that Lord Durham favors 
a union of the Canadas into one Province. 
by the Upper Canada Tories. 


It is not relished 

















—— 
Hon. Sargeant 8. Prentiss, the distinguished Represen- 
tative in Congress of the State of Mississippi, has spent a 
great part of the week in our city, on his return from a visit 
to his relatives in Maine. He was pressed to partake of a 
Public Dinner, but declined. He was then asked to meet his 
Whig friends and address them at Masonic Hall, to which he 
assented, and the meeting took place un Wednesday evening 
—His Honor the Mayor inthe Chair. The house was dense- 
ly crowded at an early hour, and hundreds went away before 
Mr. Prentiss appeared—unable to obtain a footing. The 
Mayor first explained at some length the objects of the meet- 
ing and the public services of Mr. Prentiss, and closed by in- 
troducing that gentleman to the assemblage, when he was 
received with enthusiastic and prolonged cl.ecring. Mr. 
Prentiss then addressed the vast multitude convened, for 
nearly two hours, with great fluency and animation, review- 
ing the whole range of political controversy. His remarks 
frequently elicited the warmest tokens of approbation. When 
he had closed, the meeting adjourned with twenty-five cheers 
for the Mississippi Orator. 


Attack on the Navy.—The Washington ‘ Globe’ has gt in 
hot water by an ostensibly editorial attack on the Navy, or 
rather ofits officers, as a great deal fonder of drawing ‘ Ex- 
tra Allowances’ than of seeing hard service. From the noise 
tha article has made, we suspect there must be a great deal 
of truth in it. There was one unguarded expression, how- 
ever: the writer says— 


“It is impossible to make heroes out of men who adopt 
the principles and maxims of coblers and tinkers.”’ 





The sentiment is true enough, tut the simile is not very | 


respectful to mechanics, and the opposition are trying to 
make a handle of it. The article is thought by many to be 
from the pen of Mr. Secretary Paulding, of the Navy. 


Hon. William Grason, the Van Buren candidate for Go- 
vernor of Maryland, has been importuned to call binself a 
Democrat of 98. He replied frankly— 


“If I were to say I was a Democrat of 98, the charge of 
“deceit against me would be superadded to that of in- 
‘consistency against our party. I have never denied that 
“I was a Federalist as regarded old parties, though I al- 
“ways admitted that many of the opinions and measures of 
“the Federalists were wrong.” 


He proceeds to say at some length, that his public acts 
prove him as good a Democrat as those who make more 
pretensions, which is doubtless true. Any body who should 
refuse to vote fcr him on account of a difference forty or even 
twenty years ago, would be in very silly business. 

North Carolina is selling off the Cherukee Lands which 
she has lately acquired. A public sale will take place at 
Franklin, Macon Co. on the first Monday in September. No 
hoggishness is manifested in regard to the funds to be re- 
ceived, but the notes of all the Virginia and North Carolina 
Banks, those of the commercial cities of South Carolina and 
Georgia, and the United States Bank are to be taken. Of 
course, they don’t take the Globe down in that benighted re- 
gion, or they would know the latter institution is bankrupt 
and can’t redeem its paper. Who will send them a copy? 

The Gathering at the White Sulphur.—There is quite a 
muster of distinguished politicians at the Virginia Springs. 
Beside President Van Buren and sons, Mr. and Mrs. Poin- 
sett, Messrs. Rives and Roane, U. S. Senators from Virginia, 
Hon. Messrs. Hugh S. Legare, Benj. Watkins Leigh, Ro- 
bert Stanard, have gone to partake of the healing waters. 

A Dilemma.—The Editor of the Northern Statesman, 
Ellsworth, Maine, finds himself compeiled to Oppose his 
party or his own brother, (Joshua A. Lowell,) who is the 
Administration candidate for Congress in his District. He 
e .nsiders the matter through two or three columns, says his 
brother is an unexceptionable man, and the best that could 
have been presented on that side, and then proceeds to row 
uz his politics the worst way. He says he shall do his ut- 
most for Joseph C. Noyes, the Whig candidate. There is 
no half way work in Maine this year. 

Next Governor of New-York.—The ‘Simon Pure’ Loco 
Focos of our city called a meeting last week to remonstrate 
against the nomination of Gov. Marcy for another term. A! 
the time and place, the other sort were on hand in great 





force, and broke up the meeting. As the world goes, ‘Free 
Discussion’ is about the greatest humbug of the day. 


Indian Murders are reported to be frequent in Florida, 
Is the wretched business there carried on to have no end? 
lt is high time we either agreed to let the Seminoles die 
there, (and they will give up every thing else,) or extermin. 
ated them. If the Army of the United States and the South. 
ern Militia are insufficient, it might be well to draw Off these 
and hire the Republic of Texas to finish the contest. Gen, 
Sam. Houston, with five hundred riflemen, would have set- 
led the difficulty in a season. 


Hon. Robert T. Lytle, Ex-Surveyor General, &c, 
sent the following toast to a Fourth of July i 
Massilon : 

“ Bank Legislati The curse of the age; the means by 
which the Opposition seek to overthrow the liberties of the 
ma Let the people look to the danger before it be too 

Mr. Woodbury would like very well to know when this Mr, 
Lytle will pay over the $30,000 of Public Money for which 
he is a defaulter. 


Col. Thomas Robinson has been selected by the Adminis. 
tration party of Delaware as their candidate for Congress, 
No use. 

Hon. George Wolf, formerly Governor of Pennsylvania 
and now Collector of Philadelphia, is now an ardent and ac. 
tive supporter of Gen. Porter for Governor, and of the Sub. 
Treasury scheme. He was recently thrown from his car. 
riage at the Bedford Springs, and had his arm broken. 





Maine boasts of uncommonly heavy crops of every thing, 
Too dry elsewhere is just dry enough for her. 

M. Martinez the new Mexican Minister, has arrived, with 
fall powers to refer all our difficulties to a third power— 
probably the King of Prussia. 

Senator Benton still remains at Washington. Should Mis- 
souri go against him, he will hardly return to her. 


The Conservatives of Dutchess County have calied 4 
Convention with an array of names that really looks formi- 
dable—composed of such as Hon. N. P. Tallmadge, Dr. Stod- 
dard Judd, Joseph J. Jackson, Isaac R. Adriance, T. V. W. 
Anthony, A. B. Stockholm, Peter P. Hayes, &c. Their call 
contemplates a Conservative State Convention, to assemble 
in October. 

The Ohio City Argus (opposite Cleveland) is discontinued 
for want of support. 

Tandy Walker, Esq , has been selected to run as the 
Sub-Treasury candidate for Congress in Mr. Calhoun’s Dis- 
trict, against Hon. Waddy Thompsen. 

John B. Weller, Esq., bas been selected as the Adminis 
tration candidate for Congress in the Butler District, Ohio; 
vice Taylor Webster.. He can hardly be beaten. 


The Registration of Votes under the new law of Mary- 
land is proceeding very quietly in Baltimore. Some grum- 
ble—for what reason we cannot imegine, if they are really 
entitled to vote. 

“Sandusky County Democrat” is the title of a new and 
staunch Administration paper, just established at Lower 
Sandusky, Ohio. It may correct a mis-statement which it 
makes with regard to the character of The New-Yorker or 
not, as shall please the Editor. We are indifferent. 

Dr. William Simonton, of Hanover, has been nominated 
for Congress by the Whigs of Dauphin and Lebanon counties, 
Pa. Gen. Simon Cameron, the opposing candidate has de- 
clined. 

John D. M’ Crate, Esq., of Wiscasset, (Collector of that 
Port, we believe,) has been nominated as the Administration 
candidate for Congress in the Lincoln District, Maine, (late 
Mr. Cilley’s.) No chance. 

Hon. Patrick G. Goode, Whig, is a candidate for re 
election to Congress in the Montgomery District, Ohio. 

Ralph Granger, of Geauga, and J. R. Giddings, of Ash 
tabula, are named’ as Whig competitors for Congress in tte 
place of Hon. Elisha Whittlesey. 

The Miami of the Lake is hereafter to be the “ Ohio Whig 
and Pennsylvania Commercial Advertiser.” H. T. Smith, 
Editor, in place of J. H. M’Bride, who has made a very fair 
journal. 





Thaddeus Stevens, Esq. has been nominated for the Pent 
sylvania Legislature by the Whigs of Adams Co. 
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The Great Western sailed for Bristol, England, on 
Thursday ,at 4 o'clock, P. M. The Daily Whig of Wednesday 


morning thus specuiates— 
“‘ To-morrow evening the Great Western steams of. She 
has upwards of 70 passengers engaged, it is said. A large 
antity of cotton goes out in her. This third Bristol-ward 
trip of the Great Western suggests various reflect‘ons. We 
wish we had reom for them. The interesting light in which 
steam navigation may be viewed, is, in our opinion, the effect 
the trade and prosperity of the American cities. It wiil 
successfully prevent the concentration of trade, commerce, 
and capital. The tendency of the whole scheme is to diffuse 
wealth. Natural advantages will no longer avail ports of 
entry on the Atlantic and the Gulf of Mexico. Philadelphia, 
Baltimore, Richmond, Charleston, Savannah, Boston, New 
Orleans and Mobile, will come in for their share of the im- 





port trade. These cities want no fifty packet ships. They 
require no heavy marine, like that of which New York now 
boasts. One or two steam vessels of 3000 tons burthen, will 
be sufficient to supply the trade of each of these cities; and 
this trade will increase with the establishment of Railways 
to the interior. There need now be no more fear of New 
York in the Southern States. Steam ships will bring to the 
wharves of our sister cities the latest foreign manufactures 
nearly as soon as they can be received in New York, and the 
merchants of the ihterior can be on the spot to buy them and 
can carry them into the far West in shorter time than it now 
takes the dealer to wend hither across the mountains. As 
our federal system of government tends to diffuse political 
power, so will the system of steam navigation diffuse money 
and commercial power. This is one inevitable result of the 
powerful agency of steam in human affairs.” 


A Tornado, or strong gust of wind, passed ever Baltimore 
on Saturday afternoon last, and did seriousdamage. A Ger- 
man family just landed from Bremen, took refuge in a new 
warehouse, which was blown down upon them, and two of 
them were killed, while seven others were badly wounded. 
A boy of sixteen, named Bagg, was killed by the falling of a 
pile of lumber on board a sloop in the harbor. A person in 
the third story of the warehouse was thrown several hundred 
feet in its fall, yet escaped with little injury. The loss of 
property was inconsiderable. 

Robbery and Murder are getting into the higher circles in 
New Orleans. Not content with murdering a man in plain 
day-light, while surrounded by his family and domestics, as 
in the case of Gespi Baba a fortnight since, the plunderers of 
that moral city lately waylaid the Hon. Joshua Baldwin, Re- 
corder, as he was riding out in his gig, and dragged him out 
of sight, stabbed and robbed him, and left him to his fate. 
He was soon discovered, and his wounds though severe are 
not dangerous. He has recognized the leader of the gang, 
who is now snug in jail. 

Alvan Stewart, Esq. well know as an ultra Abolition and 
Temperance Lecturer, was lately convicted of doing unlaw- 
ful labor on the Sabbath in Augusta, Oneida Co.—with labor 
consisting of delivering a Temperance lecture and circulating 
a Temperance pledge! This world is getting 100 good to 
live in. The cream of the johe is that the prosecutors were 
never known to be thinskinned Sunday-wise before. 

Lord Durham is said to favor the project of making the 
St. Lawrence navigable for ships to Lake Ontario. We have 
an idea that it would take all his Lordship’s pocket-money 
to effect it. 

Counterfeit Tens on the Harrisburg Bank, Pa., are afloat. 
Look out! Vignette a steamboat, railroad car, &c. Nothing 
like this on the genuine. 


A Great Rascal, calling himself Fernando Fuller, lately 
hung out a shingle as watch-maker at Butler, Pa., and got 
some forty siiver, and two gold watches in his possession, 
when he ‘cut stick,’ leaving his board and other bills un- 
paid. He must be caught. 


The Drought.—We have not only bitter complaints from 
New-Jersey, Maryland and Virginia, but from Ohio. In our 
own State, above Albany, we learn that though some injury 
has been experienced, the Corn and other Fall crops will still 
be heavy. 

Resumption in Tennessce.—The Nashville Whig hopes, 
though not without doubt, that the Banks of that State will 
be able to resume on the Ist of January next. We feel sure 
they might, if they are only disposed to make the necessary 
sacrifices. F 


The Wilmington and Raleigh Railroad, N.C. bas now 


Gen. Burney, of Jasper county, has been placed on the 
Union Congressional Ticket in Georgia, in place of Judge 
Warner, declined. c 


The Lumbermen’s Bank at Warren, Pa. is to be resusci- 
tated, so we hear. It must be placed entirely in new hands, 
or the public will have no confidence in it. The rascally 
swindling perpetrated by some folks connected with it ought 
to have sent them to the Penitentiary. 


Natchez |.as shipped 41,787 bales of Cotton the past year, 
and is prepared to do better the next. 

The Mississippi River rose six feet at Galena in thirty-six 
hours preceding the 21st ult. The Prairie opposite wasover- 
flowed. 


New- Orleans is remarkably healthy for the season. 
LATER FROM FLORIDA. 

By the steamer Charleston, which arrived at Savannah, 
from Black Creek, the editors of the Georgian received the 
following from their correspondent : 

Fort Kine, East Florida, Aug. 1. 

Sir: I have, as usual, but littl news to communicate. 
Last week two soldiers were killed by the Indians, in the vi- 
cinity of Fort Micanopy. They had gone out without the 
permission or knowledge of the commanding officer. Seve- 
ral recent murders have occurred, at various points on the 
frontier, and it is computed that about thirty persons have 
fallen by the rifle, since Gen. Jesup relinquished the com- 
mand of the Army.’ Not more than three or four persons 
were killed by Indians, during the whole time Gen. J. was 
in command of the Army—a period of nearly two years. 
Indians have lately been seen about Tampa Bay, in small 
parties. Exertions were in vain made tocatchthem. Capt. 
Fowler came in sight of them, and captured their ponies, 
clothes, &c.; they made out to escupe with their rifles. 

Gen. Taylor has returned to Tampa, from the reconnois- 
sance he made of the northern posts and vicinity of the Oke- 
fenokee, and is now attempting to open negotiations with the 
Tallahassee Indians. re there is some prospect of making 
a tolerable grab, and of bringing the war to eclose. In fact, 
the war must soon terminate of itself, for want of officers, as 
Gen. Taylor has lately reported to the Secretary of War. It 
will searcely be believed that junior Lieutenants have been 
in command of two companies, and that a junior Captain now 
commands the 6th Infantry, and there is scarcely an officer 
pet company. 

Gen. Taylor can with propriety complain of a want of sup- 
port at Washington; and if the troops are idle, it is owing to 
the absence of seven eighths of the company, and the field of- 
ficers, with the exception of one Lieutenant-Colonel Hawee. 
This officer and Col. Gates have been more active and prr- 
formed more duty and meritorious services in the field, than 
all the other field officers united ; yet we see certain persons 
selected for ‘ Brevet Commissions’ to a higher rank, who re- 
mained about six months in Florida, and performed but the 
ordinary duty expected from them. ‘ Fair play is a jewel of 
inestimable value.’ 

Had the officers been with their proper regiments and 
companies in Florida, several hundred men would have been 
sent to the Okefenokee a month ago, and given protection to 
the inhabitants in that quarter; and their presence would 
have prevented the Indians from committing the recent mur- 
ders near Camp Pinckney. 

Col. Harvey has been actively engaged for some wecks in 
preparing for an expedition to the Suwanee, down the With- 
lacoochee, the Ock-la-wa-ha, &c.. We are preparing here to 
join him as he passes. On his return to Foit Heileman, he 
will push an expedition South, up the St. Johns, to the Ever- 
glades. 








Late From VengzueLa.—By the arrival at Philadelphia 
of the brig Venezuela, Capt. W. Rugan, the U. S. Gazette 
has received the following letter, dated 

“Porto CaBpeLto, July 22, 1838. 

Dear Sir—Business is extremely dull as it generally is at 
this season of the year. The coming crop of Coffee promises 
to be abundant; the last year’s crop is over. Peifect tran- 

uillity prevails throughout this Republic, and we are confi- 
a t peace and concord will prevail for the future. His 
Excelleney Gen. Joss A. Parz will unquestionably be e!ect- 
ed President, almost, if not, unanimously by the Electoral 
Colleges, which assemble next month for that purpose, and 
we may confidently expect that order and the constitutional 
laws will Le respected for the next fuur years, which is the 
time of service prescribed by the Constitution for the Presi- 
dent of Venezuela, and under the reign of peace and tranquil- 
lity, we flatter ourselves that the country will prosper.” 


The Nashville Whig of the 8th inst. observes ;—‘ The 
Bank of the United States has become the corresponding 
bank of the Union Bank of Tennessee, in the city of Phila iel- 
phia, and it is understood that an arrangement highly favor- 
able to the convenience of the latter institution has been ef- 
fected. The Union Bank is checking freely on Philadelphia 





ee 
Troubles tn Havana and Porto Rico.—The steamship 
Natchez having been detained at Key West for want of fuel, 
a schooner was despatched to Havana to procure a supply of 
coal. The officer sent in command of the schooner stated, 
on his return to Key West, that there had been some serious 
disturbances among the troops at Havana. . The circum- 
stances and particulars had been kept a secret,as far as pos- 
sible, by the public authorities, so that nothing certain had 
transpired as to the cause or origin of the affair. 

This much is ascertained: that a conspiracy was devected 
among the troop: and officers of several regiments gerrisen- 
ing the Moro Castle, through the treachery of one of the in- 
dividuals implicated. They were, it was dissatis- 
fied with the removal of Gen. Tacon; but this is all conjec- 
ture. The discovery of the treason led to the most vigorous 
measures, on the part of the new Governor, Espeleta, to 
crush itin the bud. The gates were immeditely shut upon 
the regiments in their barracks, and the fort which they gar- 
risoned converted into their prison. Eighty of the ringlead- 
ers were seized and executed on the spot, and as many more 
detained under arrest. awaiting a confirmation of their guilt. 
From the frequent and heavy firing heard from the Fort, it 
was supposed that a severe conflict tuok place between the 
conspirators and the Government force. In Havana, the dis- 
turbance produced among the inhabitants great agitation and 
excitement, heightened by the mystery with which it was 
shrouded. On the departure of the schooner, all was quiet; 
the insurrection having been effectually put down by the en- 
ergy and promptitude of Gov.. Espeleta. 

[N. O. Com. Bulletin. 


THE CHEROKEES. 
An affecting picture of the removal of the Cuzroxzes is 
given with entire simplicity in the following letter from 
Abingdon, N. C. which we find in the National Intelli- 
gencer— 
The scene which presents itself in the camps, and through 
the Cherokee country generally, is afflictive in the extreme 
—not that the troops have been rigorous, for, to their praise 
be it said, in every instance, so fir as I can learn, they have 
acted with all possible tenderness, but in the cam re is 
much sickness. Many of the little children, w their 
parents were taken from them, hid themselves in the bushes 
and weeds, where they remained, in some instances, for 
several days, and were at last picked up almost starved to 
death, so weak that they were unable to walk! 

I will give you one case, which happened near here a 
few dayssince. An old man and his family were called on 
by acompany of armed men to march to the fort. He 
started, then paused, and looked wistfully at the soldiers, 
and made one request; what do you think it wae? Why, 
simply that he might be permitted to pray with his wile 
and children in the cabin once more before they left for 
ever. The request was granted. They kneeled down, 
and with that fervor pecaliar to an oppressed soul, they 
poured forth their sorrows before God, who hears the cry, 
and vindicates the cause of injured and bleeding innocence. 
When they arose from their knees, bathed in tears, they 
kindly shook hands with all the soldiers, affectionately ems 
braced each other, and turned their backs on all they held 
dear on earth, to see it no more for ever. They wept— 
the soldiers wept—and who, indeed, could have done 
otherwise ? 

Whether or not the treaty under which this removal 
takes place be a just one, is not for me to say; but if, as 
majority through the country suppose, it was made wi 
a minority of that nation, however others may think or feel, 
there is nothing I should fear so much as their prayers 
tears; these, to me, would be more terrific than the dead 
twang of their bowstring, the frightning yell of their w 
whoop, the popping of their muskets, keen crack ¢ 
their rifles, or the roar of their cannon. The justice 
God cannot, will not, sleep for ever. If, on the contrary, 
the treaty was a fair, honorable one, made with a majorit 
of the nation, the removal is right. 

Ihave no idea, sir, that you ever beheld, if you ever fi 
cied such a scene as the country. presents in their vi 
and settlements. For the most part, not a human being 
now to be seen. The young corn, beans, pumpkin vir 
&c. growing finely, seem to promise rich reward; t 
there will be none to protect or gather in. The desert 
cabins, the half starved, howling dogs, the lowing 
the crowing fowls, are still here, to tell the misfortunes 
the poor Indians. . 

The following testimony of the peaceful and praisewe 
thy behavior of the Cherokees may be considered as ¢ 
clusive: 

From toe Cuorroxer Country.— Athen, Tenn July 
—General Scott and Colonel Whiting visited our town 
week, and we had the pleasure of an interesting intervi 
with the General. He contradicts the rumors that b 
been put in circulation, of the great sickness and mortali 
among the Indians. There.is not more sickness among 


Indians than might ordinarily take place aay 
people under the same ps Sere ney “The Indians 






























































forty-nine miles of road in operation. 





in redemption of her own paper at ten per cent.” 





encamped over a space of about forty square miles; 
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well provided for, with wholesome provisions, good physi- 
cians and medicines, and conduct themselves very discreet- 
» A few of the North Carolina Indians at first concealed 
Ives in the mountains, but they are now all coming 
in. The General speaks well of the chiefs. He says they 
have used their influence in procuring the Indians to come 
in and submit peaceably to the terms of the freaty, and 
have also aided him in maintaining good order in the en- 
campments. (Journal. 


But what shall we say to the following. from the N. Y. 
Journal of Commerce? We fearits terrible statements are 
but 100 true: 


Cherokee Affairs.—~The following is the lastest intelli- 
gence from the Cherokee nation. It is dated from “ Pris- 
oner’s Camp, Cherokee Nation, July 24, 1838;” and has 
been handed to us by the gentleman to whom it was ad- 


“The public are either altogether uninformed, or mis- 
informed, with regard to the current state of Cherokee af- 


“ Major General Scott’s address of the 10th of May was 
received by the Cherokees with a dead silence. As the 
ominous of May approached, all appeared anxious to 
have their work forward and their crops in good order—so 
that in the event of interruption taking place, they might 
sustain as little loss as possible. 

“On the 24th May the work of capture commenced, and 
continued, with unfeeling rigor, until the entire rightful 
and legitimate population of the country were divested of 
house and home, and reduced to a state of abject poverty. 
In most cases, the humane injunctions of the commanding 
General were disregarded. ‘The captors sometimes drove 
the people with whooping and hallowing, like cattle, 
through rivers allowing them no time even to take off their 
shoes and stockings. any, when arrested, were not so 
much as permitted to gather up their clothes. The scenes 
of distress exhibited at Ross’s Landing defy all description. 
Qn the arrival there of the Indians, the horses brorght by 
some of them were demanded by the Commissioners of In- 
dian property, to be given up for the purpose of being sold. 
The. owners refusing to give them up—men, women, chil- 
dren, and horses were driven promiscuously into one large 

nm, and the horses taken out by force, and cried off to the 

ighest bidder, and sold for almost nothing. 

“'Then came the shipping off to the West. The Agent 
endeavored to induce the people to go into the boats vol- 
untarily ; but none would agree to go. The Agent then 
struck a line through the camp—the soldiers rushed in and 
drove the devoted victims into the boats, regardless of the 
cries and agonies of the pons helpless snfferers. In this 
cruel work, the most painfal separation of familes occurred. 
-Children were sent off and parents left, and so of other re- 
lations. But I am obliged to break off, or I shall lose the 
present conveyance. Next mail I will continue.” 


Silk Culture.—The village of Flushing, Long Island, bids 
fair -o become as celebrated for its Mulberry Qrchards and 
Silk Establishments as it has long been for its Fruit Trees. 

Dr. Joseph Bioodgvod of that place, has erected an exten- 
sive cocounery in which he has a multitude of silk worms of 
the finest kinds, which are now near the completion of their 
labours. He has fed them upon the Merus Multicaulis and 
Morus Expansa, and deems these superior to all other varie- 
ties. There are numerous plantations formed in various parts 
of the town and vicinity in which only the most choice varie- 
ties of the Mulberry have been introduced, and there exists 
as much discrimination in the selection of this tree as in the 
varieties of the Apple, Peach, or any other tree whatever. 
The difference in the properties and value of the respective 
varieties of the Mulberry being quite as great as between the 
commonest fruits and those of the choicest character. Is 
points of valve, the Morus Multicaulis and Morus Expansa 
stand preeminent. Next in turn comes the Brussa, after 
which fellows the Dandolo, erroneously called at Nurthamp- 
ton, the Chinese—the Carton and White Italian varieties. 
There are nearly a million of trees now growing in the differ- 
ent plantations on Long Island and the recent rains have been 
very favorable to their advancement. -LExpress. 





Cotton Crop.—The Mobile Shipping and Commercial List 
says, “ We still have forebodings for tte coming crop of cot- 
ton, but when we consider the great extent of country devot- 
ed te its production ard the necessarily limited observation o! 
the planters, upon which the prediction of shortcropsis found- 
ed, we cannot promise less then the usual receipts. The 
weather has been very favorable for the plant, and it hascome 
out well.” 


Gov. Pennington of New Jersey has issued his proclama- 
tion in pursuance of an act passed at the last session of the 
Legislature, requiring all the Banks in that State to resume 
the payment of their debts in specie on the 30th August. 
Many of them voluntarily resumed in May. : 


Fire.—The village of Sherburne, Chenango County, suf- 
fered severely by fire on the evening of the 3d inst. The total 
loss is about $5,000, which falls principally on Messrs. 
Holmes & Williams, J. Lobdell, and Seymour & Wheeler. 








Mextco.—The U. S. Sloop of war Ontarno, Breeze, com- 
nandant, arrived off the S W Pass.on the 2ist inst., baving 
sailed from Tampico on the 20th ult., Vera Cruz on the 23d, 
and Matamoras on the 28ih. By her we recived a letter 
from our attentive correspondent at Matamoras, in which we 
are informed that Mexico is tranquil. Orders lave been re- 
ceived at Matamoras to prevent vessels frown landing cargoes 
on the coast. The port of Soto Marina was opened, and 
three American vessels had ariived, two from New Orleans, 
with valuable cargoes. Gen. Urrea, the assassin of La Bahia 
has at last heen defeated; he has been betrayed, and his 
strong hold, Mazatlan, given up for the sum of $10,000 ; in 
consequence of which, he has been obliged to take to the 
mountains with the few troops he has left. There is no pro- 
bability of the Mexican Government acceding tv the demands 
of the French, and the blockade is carrie! on with great 
rigor, particularly towards American vessels. 


Specie.—Arrived yesterday from Matamoras, on board of 
the Ontario, $18,000. LN. Or. Mer. Transcript, Aug. 7. 


New Beprorp, Mass., Aug. 9, 1838. 
Great excitement prevails here, owing to the arrest of Mr. 
Thomas Lewis, of this place, by Mr. David Ruggles, of the 
New-York Committee of Vigilance. Ruggles had charged 
him with kidnipping three negro boys, who, by the assistance 
of Capt. Wilson, of the steamboat Newcastle, he has sold to 
slavery. L. was ordered to find bail in $5,000, in want of 

which he was lodged in jail. [Journal of Commerce. 








Deaths by Lightning —We learn that during the severe 
storm on Sunday afternoon last, Mr. John Banter and his 
daughter, residing in Hartford county, within a few miles of 
Bel-Air, were instantly killed by a stroke of lightning, and 
another daughter seriously injured. Mr. B. was standing, it 
is said, with his daughter at the door, when this deplorable 
event occurred. (Balt. Chron. 

Mr. Lawrence Suydam, at Six Mile Run, New Jersey, was 
killed, on the 11th inst., by lightning, while standing in his 
door, the fluid glancing from a tree which it struck. It en- 
tered his head and went out at the fvot, leaving a mark in 
both places as if perforated by a bullet. 


During the storm on Saturday evening last, the barn of 
Mr. Wilkinson Taylor, in Baltimore county, was struck by 
lightning, and consumed, together with a crop of grain, &c. 
valued at $1500. 


A Melancholy Case.—The Peoria, (Ill.) Register publish- 
es the following extract of a letter from Alton, dated July 14: 

‘U. F. Linder, the celebrated ex-attorney general of LIli- 
nois, was arraigned before Justice Pinckard on Friday last, 
on acharge of attempting to shoot Mr. W. Harned, a respect. 
able citizen of this place, and with whom said Linder and 
family boarded. He was held to bail fur his appearance at 
court in the sum of $500. He has as yet been unable to get 
bail, and is now sick in bed. So soonas he gets out the con- 
stable will commit him to the calaboose.” 

KS Intemperance is the cause of this ruin. 








Smithsonian Fund.—The Secretary of the Treasury has 
given notice, in the Washington Globe, that the money be- 
queathed by the late James Smithsun, Esq. of London, for 
founding an Institute in the city of Washington, amounting 
to about halfa million of dollars, will be received during the 
present month, and that he is now reaty to receive proposals 
from persons having State Stocks bearing interest at the rate 
of not less than five per cent. per annum, to dispose of, for 
investing the same. 


Noble Conduct.—Mr. Wm. E. Payne, whose death is no- 
ticed in this day’s paper, performed an act of noble honesty, 
which deserves to be spvken of wherever his name is men- 
tioned. His father died insolvent, leaving four children, and 
a full discharge was given by each of bis creditors, upon re- 
ceiving such proportionate dividend as the executor was able 
to pay. 

tal the death of his unmarried aunts, Mr. Wm. E. Payne 
inherited from them a large estate, and immediately sent to 
all his father’s creditors, not as a donation, but as a final di- 
vidend out of his father’s effects, the full balance of al! the 
debts due from him at his decease. The whole sum thus 
distributed, it is believed, exceeded $20,000. 

The memory of such an act as this is a rich inheritance, 
to be transmitted from generation to generation. 

[Salem ( Mass.) Gazette. 


Steamboat Lost.—The steamer ‘ Belle of Missouri,’ from 
New-Orleans to St. Louis, struck a snag, about ten miles be- 
low the mouth of the Ohio, by which a large bole was 
knocked into her. She was run ashore, when she sunk in 
low water. The boat is suppssed to be a total loss. Much 
of her cargo will be saved. A quantity of salt on board will 
be lost. The Claiborne carried to St. Louis her passengers 
and a considerable portion of her cargo. 


Descrters Drowned.—Six deserters from the 43d British 
regiment, in Canada, attemp ed to cross the Niagara river on 
a raft a few days since. Three of them were drowned, and 
the other three reached Lewiston in safety. This regiment 
has lost forty men, we learn, by desertion, since it has been 
stationed on the Niagara frontier. [ Buff. Jour. 








-ducta expected at Tampico about the first of this m 








More Destruction by Lightning.—There has 


~ ; bee 
any rain during the dry spell, except accompanied wan 


lightning and loss of life, and burning of barns, & A — 
rain, with heavy thunder, passed over New Jersey _ Sn 
day. A cow was killed in a meadow near Salem. Two ; 
were burnt down with great loss of grain and hay. 


Penn’s Neck, on the New Jersey side of the Dela 
other opposite, near Brandywine. The loss of the latter j 
computed at $3000. In the former, several cows, , 
sheep, &c. were killed. These dispensations fal] ed 
the toils of the husbandman. 7% 


‘Ware, the 





Naval.—The Pensacola Gazette states the arrival at 
port of the U.S schooner Grampus, from a cruise 
Mexican and Texian coast. She left everything quiet 
Tampico on the 23d June. At that post was the U, Ss a 
Beston, last fromCampeachy. She remained waiting se 
$35,000. The sloop of war Concord arrived also - — 
cola on the 2d of August. She sailed from Tampico the same 
day with the Grampus. Shortly before she sailed’a Mexican 
vessel was pursued by an armed boat from the French 
ron, between Tampico and Vera Cruz, and finding that she 
could not escape, the crew lashed the helm and yards and 
abandoned her in their boats. The French boat did ‘not Teach 
her until she got into the serf near the shore. The French. 
men were then fired on from the shore, and several of them 
wounded. 





Steamboat Herald Burnt.—The Cincinnati and Warsaw 
packet, Herald, on her downward passage, took fire at half 
past two o'clock yesterday, eight miles below the city, and 
burnt to the water’s edge. She was run ashore at South 
Bend, and passengers and crew, numbering sixty, escaped 
without serious injury. The boat was new, and we believe 
built and owned by Col. James, of rising Sun. 

[Cincinnati Gaz., Aug. 8. 

Grain.—According to a statement in the Georgetown, D, 
C., Advocate of Friday last, there have been exported thence 
by eleven dealers, between the 6th of April last and the 6th 


inst., abcut 300,000 bushels of corn, 56,000 bushels of Rye, - 


and 84,000 bushels of oats. It is added that these quantities 
are supposed not to comprise more than one half of the whole 
amount of grain exported during the period specified. 

Coxsackieand Schenectady Raiiroad —We hive received 
a copy of the report of Archibald Powell, Esq., Engineer, to 
the Commissioners of this road. The length of the road is 
34 miles. The total amount of grading, fencing, and super- 
structure, is estimated at $416,259.87, and for locomotives, 
cars, depots, engineering and superintendance at $88,000; 
making a total of $504,259.87, or $14,831.17 per mile, 
graded for a double track, and a single track laid down. 
The annual income is estin:ated at $41,500, and the total re- 
ceipts for passengers and freight at $187,500. 

[Onondaga Standard. 

Black Marble.—The Utica Observer says, some specimens 
of black marbie, bearing a fine polish, and appearing to be 
quite equal to the best Irish marble, have been found at Oris- 
kany Falls, on the Chenango canal. It is not yet ascertained 
whether the quarry is extensive, but appearances are favore 
ble. 

German Bank of Wooster, O.—We understand this 
broken Institution is about to be revived, and reorganized 
under its old charter. H. B. Wellman, Esq. is spoken of as 
President, and B. Bentley, Esq. as Cashier of the Bank. 


New York and Buffalo.—The postage on single letters 
between this city and Buffalo, has, we learn, been reduced 
from 25 cents to 18$ cents, subject to the decision of the 
Postmaster General, it having been ascertained that the 
route via Oswego, brings Buffalo within 400 miles of New 
York. 

Electric Discovery.—Dr. Charles G Page, of Salem, hes 
invented a new machine, described as a Magnetic Electric 
Multiplier, which (says the Salem Gazette) will be viewed 
with great interest by the scientific, as it furnishes what has 
been a desideratum for more than twenty years, namely shocks 
and sparks by the heat of a single lamp. 


Pensions to certain Widows.—We publish below the 
entire Act of Congress passed at its last session. Therew 
law meets the case of many among us who are in want of the 
proposed relief, and who will receive the just gift of their 
country as aid from Heaven to cheer them on their journey 
to the grave. 

From China.—We learn from the Canton Register of the 
3d of April, received by the ship Roman, that the Govern. 
ment officers were making great efforts to break up the 
Opium trade, and that seizures on the river from Chinese 
smugglers were constantly taking place. 

The Register cf the 27:h March contains a memorial oft 
number of the British resident merchants at Canton, praying 
the interposition of the British Government to obtain 
them the payment of debts owing by the Hong merchants. 


e 
A Destructive Fire in Georgia.— 4 letter dated Jefferson, 
Camden County, (Ga.) July 9, says,—‘* Clark and Udal's 
store was destroyed by fire with $16,000 worth of 
dise. They were fully insured.” 
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* Incidents of Travel in Greece, Turkey, Russia and Poland.”—Our 


have been enriched by several extracts from thege enter- 
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- pay for five copies one year. Subscriptions are respectfully solicited: 


ei—new than eighteen months since, It wili be sold at half the 
‘ og ~ There are 500 ibs. of Brevier, 100 of Mivion, 
etd osiareil, a small fount of Music, &c., which will be deliv- 
ered on the 20th of September, if sold previously. It is all of the 
very newest cut, cast by George Bruce & Co. and has been well pre- 
served. The Brevier is of a peculiarly tight and elegant face. Ap- 
ply soon. August 18. 








“Fr Dr. Moses Hart will please call aud settle with us immediately, 
and befure transacting any further business on our account. His 
Agency is suspended uutil further announcement, of which all per- 
sons are requested to take notice. 








Mr. Joan Leeos is authorised to receive subscriptions and make 
collections for The New-Yorker in Connecticut, Massachusetts, and 
any portion of the New-England States he may visit. Our friends 
will please facilitate his undertaking. 

Mr. L. D. Brancu has accepted the egency of the New-Yorker at 
Trumansburg, Tompkins Co. N. Y. 








THE NEW-YORKER—NEW VOLUME. 


The Sixth Semi-Annual Volume of The New-Yorker, Quarto Edi- 
tion, will commence on Saturday the 22d of September next. The 
Publishers propose to issue it on entire wew and beautiful type, and 
tomske all other improvements which Experience may suggest or the 
wishes of its patrons may designate. 

It is not now contemplated, however, that any radical change in 
the character or conduct of the work willbe found desirable. It will 
still be priated on a large imperial sheet of fine paper, in a Double 
Quarto form, making sixteen large and close'y printed pages per 
week of reading matter exclusively, or two volumes per annum of 
416 large Quarto pages each. Eight pages of each number (thore 
being three wide c:lumns on a page) will be devoted exclusively to 
Original and Selected l.iterary matter—Tales, Poems, Reviews, Bio- 
graphical, Humorous aud Descriptive Sketches ; Anecdotes, Miscel- 
lanies, &c. In the department of Original Literature, the New-York- 
er is regularly favored with contributions of some from the most emi- 
pent writers of this country, as is well known to all the readers of the 
work, though it is not deemed advisable to parade their »ames before 
the public in an advertisement. But a larger space is usually devo- 
ted to selections from the distinguished Reviews, Magazines and oth- 
er periodicals of the day, American and Foreign, with occasional cx- 
tracts from new books of great merit and interest. It will be the aim 
of the Editors to present io this, as in otber departments, a faithful 
abstract of all that is passing, so as to afford a correct general idea of 
the Literature of the day. 

Beside these, another page will generally be devoted to brief 
Critical Notices, announcements of works in press, and other literary 
items. A tenth will be devoted to Popular Music; and the six re- 
maining to the Political, l‘oreign and General News of the Day.— 
Under the Political head, questions of high public interest will at 
times be temperately discussed; but the general purpose of this 
department will be the careful presentation of all events and inci- 
dents of political moment occuring from time to time in the several 
States, or at the seat of Government. All Conventions, Nominations, 
&e., of importance, will be duly noted, and full returns of all Elec- 
tions occuring throughout the Union will be regularly compiled for 
present information and future reference. The General Intelligence 
willlixewise be prepared with an eye rather to correctness and uti'ity 
than the gratification of a voracious and indiscriminate appetite for 
the noveland the marvellous. In fine, it wili be the aim of the Ed- 
itors to present a useful public journal, which may be perused with 
profit and satisfaction by persons of all pure tastes and all intelligent 
classes. The generous patronage heretofore extended to it afford an 
evidence that their labors have not been in vain. 

TERMS. 

The Quarto New Yorker will be published every Saturday evening, 
in the style end maaner above stated, at Four Dollars per annum, or 
Three and a Half when payment is made in advance. Five Dollars 
remitted free of Postage will pay fora year and a half, or three semi- 
annual volumes. Ten Dollars will pay for three years, or three sub- 
ecribers for one year. F fteen Dollars remitted free of charge will 


Address, H. GREELEY & CO., 127 Nassau st. 

GF Subseribers who forward the money for the new volume before 
its commencement, will be supplied with the other edition of the 
paper, up to the time of such commencement, without charge. 


Tue New Yorker, Folio, or common newspaper form, is printed 
at the same office on Saturday mornings, aud made up of the greater 
part of the same matter with the above (excluding Music). It is af- 
forded at Three Dollars per anoum or ‘Two aud a Hulf in advance; 
Ten Dollars, post paid, will be received as in full for five copies one 
year. Orlers p-omptly attended to. 

New York, Aug. 11, 1838. 


CPEditers of journals with which we exchange (and those only), 
are earnestly requested to give our new Prospectus one insertion, if 


consistent. The favor will be remembered. 








Republications —The July Magazines were issued by Mr. Lewer 


Very shortly after their reception, and the London Quarterly for 
July on Saturday last. It is said there were then but two copies of 
the original in the country. We believe the enterprise so ably and 
vigorously pressed forward by Mr. Lewer, is now beyond the reach 





taining vol while passing through the press, and the general fa- 
miliarity with the author’s former production (‘ Egypt, Arabia Pe- 
trea aud the Holy Land’) leaves li tle to be said of the book now be- 
fore us. Itis admirable throughout ; but that the great mass of read- 
ers already know, even though they have not seen it. Mr. Stephens 
has no superior as an acute observer of the countries and people he 
has visited, or as an instructive and amusing delireator of their more 
obvious peculiarities. He dves not aspire to teach Political Economy 
or Metaphysics; but those who take up his volumes for an insight 
into the character and conditien of the people he has visited, or 
merely for general edification and entertainment, can hardly fail of 
entire satisfaction. (Harper & Brothets.) 


“ Frogments from the Study of a Pastor.”—J.8. Taylor has just pub- 
lished a thin, elegant volume thus entitled, from the pen of Di. Spring. 
The titles of the several‘ Fragments’ are as follows :—The Church in 
the Wilderness; Reflections on the New Year; The Inquiring Meet- 
ing; Letter to a Young Clergyman; The Panorama; Moral Grada- 
tion; The Useful Christian. These ‘Fragments’ will be read with 
interest and profit by many Christians. ‘The Church in the Wilder- 
uess’ displays much poetic beauty as well as fervid piety. 


Ellen Clifford.—A small, neat 18mo of 144 pages has just been pub- 
lished by Abe] Tompkins, Boston, entitled “ Ellen Clifford, or The 
Genius of Reform; by the avthor of ‘The Palfreys.’” We under- 
stand that it is from the pen of a young lady of Massachusetts, with 
whose contributions to the periodical press we have been highly grat- 
ified. The style is simple and domestic, and the character of the 
work is indicated by its title, or, if not, then by the following para- 
graph from the Preface: 

“The Genius of Reform—where dwells it? The politician an- 
swers: In the halls of legislation, the courts and councils of the na- 
tion; the divine points tothe pulpit; the moralist to public institutes 
for the promotion of virtue; and the man of letters to the issues of 
the press. And is there no other voice toanswer? Yes, the low, 
soft voice of woman speaks: Domestic Influence is the Genius of Re- 
form, and its temple is home.” 








Letitia Elizabeth Landon, the most voluminous, tender and melo- 
dious, if not the greatest of living female poets, has departed for the 
Western Coast of Africa with her new lord, Gov. Maclean of Cupe 
Coast. She will leave a vacaney in the republic of letters not easily 
filled. For several years, she has written the greater portion of two 
or three Annuals aud other ephemeral works, contributed freely to 
all the others, and eminently to "he New Monthly Magazine. Her 
“Subjeets for Pictures,” etc. in the New Monthly have been about the 
only magazine verse that the publie has looked for from month to 
month with any degrec of interest; and we heartily regret their sus- 
pension. Weil, bright skies and fair fortunes to ‘ the Improvisatrice’ 
in the strange, wild world fur which she has deserted the gay saloons 
and highly artifieial life of London—from which, we believe, she was 
never separated before. There are many who will look with anxiety 
for memorials of her new existence. A faithful history of her for- 


Charles Mathews, Comedian, (son of the Mathews,) who 

came out in the Great Western, accompanied by the distins 

guished Madame Vestris as his wife; located himeelf very 

snugly at Saratoga for a mouth, at oné of the most fashiona» 

lle houses, and made his domestic arrangements as follows: 

Mr. Mathews and lady to dine in their apartments, while 

their five servants took their places at the dining-table, ‘large 

as life.’ This arrangement happened te be made known to 

some of our republican quality there assembled, who waxed 

wroth, as in duty bound, and schooled the landlord, who 

schooled Mr. M., who swore that in this free country he 
would do just as he pleased, and his servants would eat 
where he chose to have them, so that he paid for it. As 
that would not be tolerated, he packed up his plunder in high 
dudgeon, and started for Niagara. 

This is the story as we heard it. We can hatdly sey who 
was in the right, our republican sticklers or the player} but 
we do think that, if he kept his wife away from the common 
board and sent decent servants instead of her, he ought to 
have been thanked for it—at least by the ladies who lay claim 
to respectability. 

The Great Astor Library has turned out a hoax. It 
would be of n> use to say we suspected this from the begin- 
ning—every body will say it. It was rather too much to ex- 
pect any man to give $350,000 in these times for the good of 
the public and posterity, even though the man were as rich 
as John Jacob Astor, and as liberal as he might be. Who 
can have coined this prodigious falsehood ? 


Another Murder at the Water Works.—Thomas French 
an American biacksmith, was murdered on the Croton Water 
Works, Westchester county, on Saturday afternoon last, by 
four Irish laborers named Owen Murray, Peter McKenny, 
Patrick Farren and John Conklin, under circumstances of 
great aggravation. Poor French did not live to tell the 
story; but it seems that two of these men were sent by the 
foreman of Young & Scott's stone quarry to assist French in 
putting up a shed, and came to the ground intoxicated and 
quarretsome. Murray first quarreled with French, who, 
finding his life in danger, fled; bat was pursued, and, after 
running several times round a court, stood upon his defence, 
and struck Murray with a piece of board. He turned and 








tunes and impressions for the next year would be worth a dozen of 
the most exquisitely fashionable novels. 








Wn. H. C. Hosmer, Esq.—Tbe poem delivered by this gentleman at 
the commencement of Geneva College, was entitled * ludian Charac- 
ter.” Itis suid to have been a beautiful production. The Geneva 
Courier says: 

** Weare happy to be able to believe that the reputation of Mr. 
Hosmer, as a peet, is becoming more wide aud general. His poem 
upon tbis occasion was characterized by beauty im local description, 
a profuseness and richness of poetic imagery, and, in places, a vigor 
of expression almost dramatic. We trust that this poem will be 
published, and that the author, forming a habit of deep and patient 
thought as co-operative with the poetical fancy he evidently possess- 
es, will render himself an ornament and a useful citizen, not merely 
of the district iu which he resides, but to his State and country.” 





Papers in New-Hampshire.—The following, we believe, is a correct 

list of the newspapers issued in this State, their character, and the 

names of their publishers. [Laucaster Zgia. 

Concord—New Hampshire Courier, Whig, by Palmer & Foster; 

D. 8. Paimer, Editor. 

New clampshire State~-mau & State Journal, Whig, by 

Ela & Flanders. = 

New Hampshire Patriot & State Gazctte, Van Buren, by 

Cyrus Barton. 

New Hampshire Observer, Orthodox Congregational, by 

Rev. David Kimball. 

Herald ot Freedom, Anti-Slavery, by Chase & Crosby; 

N. P. Rogers, Editor. 

New Hainpshire Bupust Register, Calvinistic Baptist, by 

Young & Worth; Rev. Edmund Worth, Editor. 

Aurora & Mirror, (emperance, by Kev. David Kimball; 

Col. D. S. Paliner and Rev. E. idack, Editors. 

Portsmouth—Port-mouth Journal of Literature and Politics, Whig, 

by Charles W. Brewster, 

New Hampshire Gazette, V. Buren, by A. Greenleaf, jr. 

Dover—Dover Enquirer, Whig, by Geo. Wadleigb. 


T. Gibbs. 


Convection; William Burr, Superintendant. 

Nashua—New Hawpsbire Telegraph, Whig, by A & A. Beard. 

Nashua Gazette, Van Buren, by Morrill & Dinsmore. 
Keene—Keeue Sentinel, Whig, by J. & J. W. Prentiss. 
Exeter—News- Letier, neutral, by J.C. Gerrish. 
Claremont—National Eagle, Whig, by Webber & Warland. 
.\ewport— Argus & Spectator, Van Buren, by Edmund Burke. 
Gilmanton—Sabbath School Advocate, by Alfred Prescott. 
Haverhill—Democratic Republican, Van Buren by J. R. Reding. 
Laacuster—White Mountaiu Zgis, Whig, by A. Perkins & Co. 
Tota}, 22 papers—15 political : 8 Whig, 7 Van Buren. 


Joseph Bonaparte.—We learn that Joseph Bonaparte has 





D. ver Gazette & Surafford Advertiser, Van Buren, by John 
Morning Star, Free-Will Baptist, by the Free-Will Baptist 


written to a friend in this city, stating his intention of visit- 
ing this country in the fall, as soon as he can arrange his bu- 


|| led again, when the four pursued and overtook him, knocked 


|| him down and choked him to death. They then fied, Pat- 
'| rick Farren was arrested on Sunday on board the steamboat 
|| Union, and has confessed his guilt. 


' 





The Fire at Hudson.—We hear with great pleasure that 

|| the whole amount of loss by the recent extensive fire in Hud- 
|| son is estimated at only $100,000, of which about $50.000 
was insured—of course, in other cities. The sweep of the 
tire was on Waterc-street, Fieet, Ferry, Front, Cross and 
Partition stieets. The heaviest. losers are Wm. Hudson, 
Amos Carpenter, Dr. Jesse Ferris, Chas. McArthur, Ste- 
phen Currie and Rufus Reed. The fire commenced before 5, 
and was not mastered till 10 0’elock, P. M. 
About a hundred families—mainly poor—were very sud- 
denly deprived of a home; many of them losing nearly every 
thing. They merit the sympathy of the benevolent. Pough- 
keepsie has commenced the good work, collecting $600 for 
a begioning. We trust the example will be widely imitated. 
Itis a gratification to add that the citizens of Hudson are 
not at all disheartened by their calamity, but are preparing 
to repair it immediately, and to make it a source of ultimate 
benefit. Streets are to be widened and straightened, and a 
public square laid out in the very centre of the late conflagra- 
tion. Success to them! 


Two Murders of wives by their husbands have been com 
mitted in this city very recently—one of them, Mary Ross, 
on Tuesday evening. Her husband is named Patrick Ross, 
and kept a drunkery at the corner of Ninth and Sixveenth 
streets. ‘He is in custody. 











Virein1a.—With regard to-the tobacco crop, the Peters- 
burg Intelligencer of Friday says:—‘‘ The last letters from 
all the tobacco section of country South of James River, rep- 
resent the crop to be in a@ most deplorable state. We have 
no very late information from the North side of James River; 
but from the unusual drought, we believe the same state of 
things exists all over the State of Virginia. The tobacco 

















of contingency, and cansot be affected by his lamented death. 


siness in France. 





speculators must reap a good harvest this year,” 
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——ee — 
Deaths in the City, last week, 192, of which 38 were by 
Cholera Latantum, 17 by Consumption, 7 by Dysentery, 10 
Dropsy in the Head, 15 by various Inflammations, 3 Deliri- 
tum tremens, 3 Suicide, 1 Hydrephobia, 1 Intemperance, 10 
Whooping Cough, and 7 Old Age. The number is smaller 
than it has been. 
}—$——- ———_—_______—} 
Mr Lewer.— We regrét to the sudden death of Mr. 
Lewer, the publisher of the American edition of the English 
ines and Reviews: He wasa man of liberal views, of 
active enterprise, and opportunities of observation well employ- 
ed. Mr. Lewer w-s one of the original proprietors of the Lun- 
don Atheneum, and we believe of the Sphinx newepaper and 
the Oriental ine. During his residence in this country 
he has been employed in the re-publication of the English Maga- 
zines, and had reduced this business, with the aid of steam- 
presses and steam uavigation, to co well-ordered a system, that 
the public have received these periodicals within a month o 
their original appearance in Great Britain. Mr. Lewer died 
suddenly on Tuesday evening, at Hampton, near Marlborough, 
in this State. He will be kindly remembered by. numerous 
fiiends. Courier. 


Wesleyan University, Middletown, Conn ~The sevénth 
annual Commencement of this Institution was celebrated on 
Wednesday the Ist. inst. Orations were delivered the pre- 
ceding day and evening by Professor William H. Allen, of 
Dickenson College, and Hon, A. H. Everett, of Boston. 
Twenty-six young men were admitted to the degree of A. B., 
and several alumni of the institution and others, to the de- 
gree of A. M. The honorary degree of D. D. was conferred 
on Rev. H. B. Bascom, of Kentucky, and Rev. John Hannah, 
of England; and that of LL.D. on Rev. Ignatiua A. Few, of 
Georgia. Between fifty and sixty candidates fur admission 
were said to be in attendance, 





Shakers.—A friend from New Lebanon informs us that on 
Sunday last several hundred ‘ fashionables,’ from the Springs, 
attended the House of Worship of the Shakers, many of 
whom behaved in the most disreputable and disgraceful man- 
ner. Many of the ladies, as well aa gentlemen, indulged in 
ridiculing the members while Worshipping in the Dance, to 
such 3 degree as to interrupt the Worship, and to break up 
the meeting. It is in the highest degree disreputable to in 
terfere with any sect in the performance of their devotions, 
particularly so with the Shakers, who are proveibial for their 
peaeeable, orderly, and quiet course of life. LExpress. 


Value of the Croton Works.—On Wednesday last we took 
& view of the ruin caused by the fire in Washington street, N. 
Y. We have no doubt but with the aid of the Croton aque- 
duct, introduced, as it in a few years will be, that fire could 
have been arrested in the building where it commenced, sav- 
ing an immense amount of property, an untold amount of 
suffering by those who have been stripped of their property, 
and, what is greater than all, the lives of two buman beings. 
There was nearly three times the cost of the aqueduct lost by 
the great fire below Wall street. | [Hudson River Chron. 


Croton Aqueduct.—This work is rapidly progressirg. 
Last week we passed along the line north of this place, in 
company with Mr. French, the resident engineer, aud were 
surprised to observe the rapid advancement made on every 
section. Mr. Carmichael’s section, which passes through 
thie village, isso far advanced, that the portion whichcrosses 
High street will be filled in and the street leveled in a few 
days. [Ibid. 








Calhoun vs. Calhoun.—In such an issue, when the ques- 
tion is “ Bank or no Bank,” it is difficult to tell who gains 
the canse. In one of his speeches during the last session 
of Congression, Mr. Calhoun says: “I have always be- 
longed to the great State Rights party, which party has ever 
been opposed, on constitutional grounds, to the incorpora- 
tion of a National Bank.” 

In his speech on the removal of the depasites in 1834, 
Mr. Calhoun declares: “I might say with truth that the 
Bank owes as much to'me as to any other individual in the 
country; and I might even add, that, had it not been for my 
efforts 1 WOULD NOT HAVE BEEN CHARTERED.” 

Put that and that together; and then, without any allu- 
sions to the word consistency, let the reader determine for 
= whether it is bank or no bank with “ Honest Nulli- 

er.” 





Dartmouth College.—At the late meeting of the Trustees 
of Dartmouth Coliege the following appointments were made: 

Professor Charles B. Hadduck, Professor of Moral and 
Intellectual Philosophy, in the place of Professor Shurtlefi 
resigned. 

Rev. David Peabody, of Rochester, Professor of Rhetoric 
and Ovatory. 

Stephen Chase, A. M. Associate Prof. of Mathematics and 
Natural Philosophy. 

In the Medical College. Elisha Bartlett, M. D. Profes- 
sor of the Theory and Practice of Medicine.—Dixi Crosby 
M. D. Professor of Surgery. Oliver Holmes M. D. Profes- 
sor of Anatomy. These appointments will fill the vacancie: 

by the resignation of Dr. Mussey and his associ- 


ates. 





f}| $10,000. 


New British Coinage.—The London Gazette contains a 
proclamation, announcing an order for a new cuinage of pieces 
of various descriptions, viz. of gold £5 pieces, of the value of 
100 shillings each, double sovereigns, of the value of 40s., 
sovereigns of 203. and half sovereigns. Also silver pieces as 
follows, crowns to have the same obverse and reverse im- 
pression and inscription in all respects as the five pound 
piece, with the same words on the edge; half crowns, shil- 
lings, sixpences, and groats, or four penny pieces. Also 
pieces called Queen’s Maunday money, of four pence, three 
pence, two pence, and one penny value each. And also a 
new copper coizage. 





Fire in Fitzwilliam.—We learn from the Keene Museum 
that the Saw Mill and Pail Factory of the firm of Gregory & 
Simonds ia Fitzwilliam, N. H. was consumed by fireon the 
evening of the 7th inst. Loss estimated at from $8000 to 
No insurance. 


A severe Fire broke out at Sag Harbor, L. I., on the 
morning of the 11th instant. Loss $8,000. One man jumped 
out of a window to escape the flames, and was much burt. 
Another. fell on the flag stones mnuch burnt. A negro girl 
jumped from the third story, but did not break a bone. One 
young man was burnt to death. 


Michigan Money.—The Detroit Advertiser of July 31st 
says, “‘ the money of this State is still improving in the con- 
fidence of the public, and of course grows scarcer. Nearly 
all of the notes of the best chartered Banks are out of 
circulation—some having been redeemed, and others 
placed in deposit, which have not again been thrown in 
circulation.” 








Upper Canada T'roubles.—Late advices from Toronto 
communicate the melancholy intelligence that on Saturday 
week sixteen persons implicated in the late-insurrectionary 
movement at the Short Hills, were convicted of High Trea- 
son and sentenced to death. Four of them were citizens 
of the United States, and are, with the others, condemned 
to be executed on the 25th inst. It is fervently hoped, how- 
ever, that the sentence of a great portion, if not all of them, 
will be commuted if not remitted altogether. 

It is impossible that any generous mind should not feel 
a sympathy for these unfortunate misguided men, who so 
perilled their lives on the rashest enterprize ever attempted 
by man. A mere handful of inexperienced youth, without 
money, arms, munitions or preparations of any kind, in 
the face of the entire discomfiture of all former and more 
formidable attempts, and in the face, too, of the arrival of 
the new Governor General, with extraordinary forces and 
powers, undertook the suppression of the British power in 
North America, sustained as it is by thousands of brave and 
disciplined troops, millions on millions of money, a strong 
militia force, all under the direction of some of the best of- 
ficers in the world! They failed utterly, as they could not 
but do, and, however deceived or mistaken, they must 
brave the consequences. How an American citizen can 
be guilty of treason against the Queen of England may be 
the subject of a cavil, but that they were guilty of an aggra- 
vated political offence is most certain. But must their lives 
pay the forfeit? That is a question rather of necessity than 
of strict justice; and in the present condition of the Pro- 
vinces—in their almost certain security from further dis- 
turbance unless under strong provocation, we can perceive 
no reason for severity. Our conviction is strong that the 
course of mercy is the course of policy and wisdom. We 
believe clemency shown to these men would do more to 
tranquillize the Radical spirit still lingering in the Canadas 
and to remove the irritation which is still felt by the people 
of our own frontier, than any measure of reform or con- 
ciliation which could be devised. If Lord Durham and Sir 
George Arthur are the statesmen we have reason to believe 
them, so noble an opportunity to secure signal and per- 
manent advantages to the nation they represent and the 
country they govern, will not be neglected. 

The New York Gazette, we regret to see, takes a very 
different view of the matter, and insists on butchery and 
slaughter as though they were the only means of preserving 
internal tranquillity in our day. Such sentiments are far 
behind the spirit of the age. They have been foreign even 
to British policy since the Battle of Culloden. An attempt 
was made to act upon them at the commencement of the 
American Revolution, by treating every insurgent taken 
in arms asa rebel, and afterwards such of them as had 
sworn allegiance to England. Had the Gazette’s doctrines 


——————— 


) ‘. 
Americans or the La Fayettes and Pulaskis who were 
ing in the Revolutionary ranks, the result must have 


thousands on thousands of revolting murders, Not eva 
the most wiredrawn sophistry can make a distinction oan 
able before a British tribunal by which Theller Could be 
bung and Kosciusko treated sintply as a prisoner of war, 

But the Gazette calls for blood as a miatter of 
For instance, on Saturday it held the following 

“We say again as we have repeatedly said before 
the highest mercy that the Canadian authorities oa 
cise towards the people on both frontiers, is to hang ~~ 
villian that crosses from our territory to commit ae 
and rapine in the provinces; and that if Sutherland and his 
asso¢iates had been wg executed when th 
taken, itis not very likely that the sixteen new Vietimg 
would ever have been in the situation they are.” 

There is a very great mistake here. If the destruction of 
the Caroline had not been effected in the manner it wa, 
there never would have been ten American citizens taken 
in hostile array on British ground at all. Fear has Dot 
restrained fone where indignation has armed many. §%» 
will it ever be. : 








New Counterfeit—Threes on the Bank of Marietta, letter 
A, dated July 21, 1886; Arius Nyes, Cashier; John Mills 
President. Itis a very close imitation, and calculated 9 
deceive the best judges withuut close examinatien. The 
per is rather light, and of an oily appearance; the dill is 
about one-eighth of an inch shorter than the genuine: the 
dies are imperfect ; the further fore leg and the near hind leg 
of the ox in the vignette ere indistinct—in the genving 
are plain. In the counterfeit there is a period at the word 
Dollars—in the genuine there is not. The head of Franklia 
is bad, particularly the eyes and mouth. 

[Sibbett’s Western Review, 


Caution —New Counterfert —The public are cautioned 
against receiving spurious notes purporting to he 

arrisburgh Bank, Penn. of the denomniaan of’ _ 
Dollars, a Jarge number of which were successfully 
sed in this city, this morning. They are si H. Wat 
ters, Cashier, and Thos. Elder, President. ‘aper thin and 
flimsy. The vignette of the spurious notes is that ofa 
steamboat, rail road, cars, &c. The genuine ten dollar 
notes on this Bank, have a vignette of the Goddess of 
Liberty, and a distant view of the capital of the State— 
By naming this fact, the counterfeits can be readily detected. 

[ Phila. paper of Friday. 





Mississippi Bonds —The Legislature of Mississippihaving 
confirmed the act of the Legislature preceding, ieorpon- 
ting a Bank with fifteen millions capital, one third of the stock 
of which is to be taken by the State, we understand that 
two distinguished gentlemen from that State, Col. James 
C. Wilkins, and Edward C. Wilkinson, Esq. have arrived 
in this City, as agents for negociating the bonds. The 
security 1s ample; but as the bonds are to bear interest of 
only five percent. we apprehend that they can hardly be 
negotiated at par in this country. ‘The agents will probe 
bly find it expedient to repair to the great money market 
of the universe—London. LN. Y. Express. 





The Mystery solved.—The Hudson River Chroni- 
cle, published at Sing Sing, explains the cause of the 
absence of Mr. McGregor, the contractor of sections 
17 and 18 of the Croton works, whose mysterious 
disappearance was so generally noticed in the papers 
about a week since. The Chronicle says: 

“‘ We have learned that McGregor, after drawing 
the money on his estimate in New-York, absconded, 
leaving his work partly completed, and a very larg 
amuut of debts unpaid. He owes, we believe, 
workman in his employ; some of whose demané 
are heavy, and all of whom are unable to lose thet 
hard earnings. He owes our merchants for 
and our neighbors for borrowed money. He 





owes us a trifle for papers. The loss to his workmet, 
to mechanics, and to merchants, is heavy,-2 


Rise of the Waters of the Lakes.—The extraordinay 
rise in the waters of the great lakes, by which whole farm 
have been ——— is thus accounted for by a westerB 
writer. It ia said that a large river hich has hitherto d* 
charged itself into Hudson’s Bay, has been from year 
year impeded in its course by the accumulation 
wood, stumps, &c. similar to that of the great raft of the 
Red River, till finally it has become completely 
and has cut out for itself a new channel into some one 
the great tributaries to Lake Superior. The account come, 
we believe, through the fur traders, who have traversed 
those remote regions. The waters have risen? 








been acted upon in this instance, either in regard to native 





the memory of men now living. = 
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and joy, seemed to pervade the whole congregation. 





MIBCELLANEOUS. 





c 





Gen. Jacxson.—This distinguished individual has recently 
made a pudlic profession of religion, and united himself with 
the Presbyterian Church in the vicinity of his residence 
The following interesting article we copy from the American 

erian, published at Nashville Tennessee. 

Tar SACRAMENT NEAR THE Hermitacs.—Agreeable to 
the notice previously given, the Senior Editor of this paper, 
together with the Rev. Mr. Smith, administrated the Sacra- 
meat of the | .ord’s Supper, last Sabbath, in the church near 

itage. 

prea 9 is known on our Presbyterian records by the 
sane of Ephesus and was erected many years since on the 
domain appertaining to the Hermitage, principally by its 
venerable proprietor, the Ex-President of the United States. 
It is beautifully located, and though not spacious, or even 
fnished, yet it is a delightful Summer Temple, for the calm 
and pure worship of the Triune God. Such, at least, it seem- 
ed to us, during the services of the late solemnity, and es- 
pecially 80, when it became the abode of the communion of 
redeemed spirits, around the table of their present Lord and 
Saviour. While such seasons are generally the most joyuus 
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fare. Nor is this all. The same venerable form had filled, 
asa statesman the highest seat in the government of his 
country and had been clothed with the highest civic honors 
which that country in all its unequalled freedom and indepen- 
dence could bestow. 

He had passed through a life of most eventful scenes— 
he had returned to his own hermitage—to the tomb of his 
beloved consort,—to the few remaining friends of his former 
days—to some of the surviving children of these friends, and 
intheir view was about to pledge himself to become a soldier 
ina new army, and to engage in the performance of duties 
of higher importance, than ever commanded the attention 
of earthly thrones or confederated states. And to add, if 
possible to the impressiveness of the scene, the partner of bis 
adopted son, dear to him, indeed, as a daughter, together 
witha beloved niece, were also about to seal with him their 
convenant, for the first time, to be the followers of the Prince 
of Peace. The whole «f the preparatory service was deep- 
ly interesting, but when the time arrived for him and his re- 
latives, and friends, to arise and take their seats at the table 
of their ded Red ,a scene of weeping gratitude 








Tosee this aged veteran, whose head had stood erect in 
battle and through scenes of fearful bearing, bending thac 
head in humble and adoring reverence at the table of his 
Divine Master, while tears of penitence and joy trickled 
down his care-worn cheeks, was indeed a spectacle of most 
intense moral interest. No one, in:leed, could question the 
sincerity of his profession of faith in the Son of God. The 
whole world acquainted with him, whether friends or foes, 
must acknowledge that his lips have spoken in all his varied 
difficulties, the meaning of his heart, and that his actions have 
always corresponded with his sentiments. 

May God bless and uphold him in his last days, and make 
them his most comfortable and happy days. And when the 
time for his departure shall arrive may he come to his grave, 
hot only full of years, but full of peace, joy and holy triumph. 

all real conversions to God, let us ever remember, that 
“itis not by might or power, but by my spirit saith the Lord.” 
To his grace then be all the glory. 

P.S. The health of the General has been generally com- 

fortable during this season. 


Kxow.epcr.—Pleasure is a shadow; wealth is vanity; 
and power a t; but knowledge is extatic in enjoy- 
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fears no danger—spares no expense—omits no exertion.— 


It scales the mountains—looks,into the voleano—dives into 
the ocean—perforates the earth—encircles the globe—ex- 
plores sea and land—contemplates the distant—ascends to 
the sublime:—No place too remote for its grasp—no hea- 
vens too exalted for its reach.— Dewitt Clinton. 





Tue Lisertive.—If there is a being on earth who de- 
serves the contempt and loathing pity of every honest mind 
—who pollutes the very ground on which he treads (and I 


care not how high his station or how low his rank)—it is 
that thing, (I will not call him a man,) who, dead to every 
dictate of honor and humanity, and deaf to every solemn 
obligation which cements society together, eguedieed of the 
ties of affection and the preservation of moral purity and 
innocence, will deliberately work the destruction and ruin 
of female character and her prospects for life; who 
will enter the social sanctuary, sit at the social board, make 
one of the same social circle around the domestic hearth, 
and for the gratification of his debased and beastly nature, 
arrest the current of social happiness, and in its stead, place 
the flowing tears of anguish, misery, isgrace. We 
know not in what rank to station such a monster; the mid- 
night robber appears lovely by his side—the assassin is 
honorable compared to him—the wild, untutored savage 
would shrink from his touch; explore the earth, search its 
caverns, its mountains, its cities, leave not a spot upon its 
surface unexplored, nor a living creature unexamined, and 
bring forth the most hideous and loathsome specimen in 
existence, and it would not call such a traitor companion. 
Perhaps this is the language of severity; well, the subject 
will bear it. In fact, a more despicable being enters not 
into the conception of the human mind; he should be 
avoided as the damning excrescence of mortality—a mon- 
ster whose breath is poison and whose grasp is death. 





Loarer’s Summer Fasnions.—A slight squint over the 
left eye; the right hand in the bosom; the thumb and fore- 
o « lightly touching the watch guard. 

he hat should stand on five hairs, a corner of a silk 
handkerchief just showing itself at the left temple. The 
whiskers should be long, and earlocks descending half way 
down the face. 

A light cane may be carried under the arm, which should 
be dexterously twirled, however, when you meet a dun.— 
In such cases, the eyes should be steadfastly fixed on the 
clouds, and the step be briskly and hurried. 

On meeting a lady, the upper lip should be gently curled, 
and if you have handsome teeth, be suddenly seized with a 
comical idea which creates a broad smile. 

If you see a poor acquaintance, stoop to brush the dust 
off your trowser’s leg, or pause a moment to look ata 
picture, if any such be near. He will pass by as a matter 
of course. 

Carry a pocket full of pumice always with you to fling 
into the eyes of the tailors’ boys, if there is no other way to 
get clear of them. [Boston Pearl. 


Boz anv nis Brocraruer — Boz’ has addressed the fol- 
lowing letter to the Editor of the Durham Advertiser, re- 
specting the statements of Dr. Mackenzie, sub-editor of the 
Liverpool Mail, who has recently ‘ attempted his life :’ 

“ DaRLinGTon, Saturday morring. 

“ Sir: Waiting in this place for a York cuach this morn- 
ing, [ chanced, in the course of a few minutes I stayed here, 
to take up your puper of January the 26th, in which | saw a 
biief auto-biography of myself, by Dr. Mackenzie. Dr. Mac- 
kenzie, whoever he may be, knows as much of me as of the 
meaning of the word auto-biography—in proof cf which, 
may I beg you to state, on my own authority, that when I 
commenced the Pickwick Papers I was not living on five 
guineae a week as a reporter on the Morning Chronicle; that 
Messrs. Chapman and Hall were never persuaded, with some 
difficulty, to become the Pickwick publishers, but on the con 
trary first became known to me by waiting on me to propose 
the work ; that no such pecuniary arrangements as the para- 
gtaph describes ever existed between us; that by the Pick- 
wick Papers alone I have mot netted between £2,000 and 
£3,000; that the sketch called ‘ Watkins Tottle’ never ap- 
peared in the Morning Chronicle; that 1 am not now in the 
receipt of £3,000 a year, and that Mr. Bentley does not give 
me £1,000 a year tor editing his Miscellany, and twenty 
guineas a sheet for what [ write in it. 

“*T have the honor to be, sir, your most obedient servant, 

Cuarces Dickens.” 





Wuics anv Tortgs a Century aGo—1740-1.—Both par- 
ties find fault with each other; and for my own part, | be- 
lieve them both to blame in many things; but surely the To- 
ries are the worst, and have always done the mst mischief. 
I believe there are many knaves among them, but it is cer- 
tain many of them are fools; and the principles they profess 
are both foolish and false. Many of the Whigs must be al- 
lowed to have sense, and to be much more capable of man- 
aging a government than Tories. But the majority of them 
are knaves, and they have shown, when they are in employ- 
ment, their chief aim is to keep their places, and raise them- 





ment; perennial in fame, unlimited in space, and 
i duration. In the performance of its sacred offices it 





selves without any regard to the good of the public. 
Opinions of the Duchess of 


aes NS 
Animat Macretisa.—A committee has been appointed 
by the Royal Society 1 investigate the phenomena preeent+ 
ed by persons under tht influence of animal magnetism, and 
to determine its claims to the rank of a science. We under- 
stand that Dr. Roget atid Dr. Faraday are members of the 
committee. The experiments will be in the Lon- 
don Hospitals—more particularly the University College 
Hospital, which seems to be the very focus of magnetism. 


“As I unperstanp 1T.’’—*“ ¥ou mest be fined,” said 
the Alderman, “ for selling oysters in a month that has no 
R in it.” ‘ Please yoar honor,” replied the oysterman, “I 
spells it, O-r, Or, g-u-s-t, gust, Orgust.” The man was ex- 


cused. 


CostPact Comrort.—A gentleman having heard that a 
bachelor Editor of an evening paper was about to change bis 
quartets, said to him—‘Is it possible your folks think of 
moving?” Our cotemporary replied—** When I move, 
family moves; and when apie 8 on, my house is shingled.” 

















PARK THEATRE. 

MONDAY—First Night of Miss CLIF'TON’s engagement—The LOVE 
CHASE—Constance, Miss Clifien, and QUITE AT HOME. 

TUESDAY—Second Night of Miss CLIFTON—The LADY OF LY- 
ONS—Pauline, Miss Clifion, and BUMB BELLE. 

Wednesday—Third Night of Miss CLIFTON—BIANCA VISCONTI 
—Bianea, Miss Clifion, and ABON HASSAN. 

THURS DAY—Miss CLIFTON’S Benefit and Last Night of the Season 
— First time in this Theatre Sheridan Kuowle’s Play of WOMAN’S WIT 
—Eustace, Miss CLIFTON. 








HMarcied 

On Monday, 13th inst. Abram 8. Jewell to Abby, daughter of Thos. 
8. Doremus, . all of this city. 

On bec illiam C. Heaton to Maria D., daughter of the late 
Samuel Warford, all of this city. 

Also, Emilius Marx to Catharine M. Pralt. 

On Thursday, Geo. A. Hoyt to Sarah E. Hawley, hoth of this city, 

Also, William F. Schmidt to Sarab J. Morris, both of this city, 

On the 7ch inst. at Buffalo, Samuel Purdy, of this city, to , 4. 
Sparrew, of Buffalo. 

On the 30th ult. J. A. Shear to Henrietta, daughter of Joseph Pack. 
ard, Esq, all of Albany. 

At Hookset, N. H., Joseph C. Smith, of Candia, aged 80, to Mrs. 
Sarah King, of Hookset, aged 88. Her eldest som by a former mar- 
riage was present at the weddiug, aged 69. The grand children and 
great grand children were also | eee Two of the great grand 
childrea performed the honors of the wedding, as groom's man and 
bride’s maid. — 

Dicd, 


On Sanday, 12th inst. Susan M. Lyon, aged 38 years. 

Also, at Brooklyn, James McLaughlin, aged 64, 
o Tuesday, at Hamilton, Orange Co., William Lewer, Esq. of 
this city. 

Also, Robert Cahoon, aged 72. 

On Wednesday, Mrs, Alice Moffmire, aged 58. 

On Thursday, Charlotte L. wife of Laurent Allien. 

Also, Mary Dover, widow of the late Joha Dover, aged 88 

At Troy, on the 10th inst. Dr. Joseph Nelson, aged 

At Sussex, N. J., Judge Thomas C. Ryerson, , St. 
‘ At Mills Point, Ky., on the 25th uit. William Larremore, of Long 
sland. 

On Monday, 13th inst. at Wilmington, Del., Alexarder H. Hamil- 
tov, Esq. of Philadelphia, aged 32. 

At Paris, France, William E. Payne, Esq. of Boston, aged 34, 

At Oxford, N. H. Hoa, Jeduthun Wilcox, formerly Member of Con- 
) gress from this State, aged 69. ‘ 

At Wayne, Erie Co. Pa. on the Ist iast. John Gillmore, a Revolu- 
tionary pensioner, aged 89. He wae in the battle of Beaningt su. 

At Wolfeborough, on the 26th ult. Samue! Smali, a Revolutionary 
pensioner, aged 83. He was also in the battle of Bennington. 

At Haverhill, on the Ist inst. Phineas Nocboias, a soldier of the 
Revolution, aged 98. 














se STUDENT'S BIBLE.—Tbe Holy Bible, containing the Old 
Testament translated from the original Hebrew, and with the 
| former translations diligently compared and revised ; aud the Greek 
| New Testament printed from the text, and with the various readings 
| of Kuspp, designed for the use of students. Stereotype edition. 
otwith ding the ber and variety of the recent editions of 
| the Bible for several years past, it has appeared to the publishers of 
| 
the present edition that the sacred text was very much needed, so ar- 
ranged as to afford to students of all classes facilities net furnished 
by avy of the copies hitherto published. This reflection has been 
occasioned by the frequency of applications to have the Bible ioter- 
leuved to enable the student to record the result of bis investigations, 
where the same can be readily referred to when necessary. While 
ordinary readers of the Holy Scriptures, superintendents and teach- 
ers of Sabbath schools, and classical and theological will all 
experience great aud important advantages from a judicious use of 
the Student's Bible, it is humbly conceived that the minister of the 
gospel, and the theological professor, will find it an excellent index 
to he records of their more extended researches into the lively ora- 
cles of God. The work is so arranged as to meet the reasonable de- 
mands of all. While the English reader will be furnished with an 
excellent translation, the Greek scholar can be supplied with the 
New Testament in its original engeney, The size of the book is also 
varied, that those whose remarks will be brief may not be encumbered 
with an unnecessarily large volume, hor incur unnecessary expeneo. 
It is printed in super royal octave form, and in quarto for those whose 
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LASSIE, WULD YE LUVE ME? 


COMPOSED AND ARRANGED BY J. W. HOLDER, MUS. BAC. OXON. 
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SECCND VERSE, 


Or suld ye be content to pruve, 
In lowly life unfading, luve; 

A heart that nooght ¢u earth culd mave, 
Lassie, wuld ye lave me? 

And cre the Law’rock wing the skie, 
Say, wad ye to the forest hie, 

Aud wark wi me sae merrilie ¢ 
Lassie, wuld ye luve me ? 


THIRD VERSE. 


And whan the braw moon glistens o’er 
Oar wee bit bield and heathery muir, 
Will ye nac greet for ye’re sae puir, 
Lassie, though I luve ye ? 
For I hae nought to offer ye, 
Nae gowad frae mine, nae pear! frac sea, 
Nor am I cam 90’ hie degree, 
Lassie, but & luve ye. 














INDEPENDENCE ODE. 
BY MRS. CAROLINE LEE HENTZ. 


Rovse—rouse! ye sons and heirs of glory ! 
With masic hail this hallowed day; 
Let roaring stream and mountain heary 

Echo the gratulating lay. 
Far as our country's starry bauner 
On the free gale its splendor flings— 
Far as our Eagle spreads its wings, 
Comes rolling on the deep hosanna. 
Cxorus— Resound—resound, ye walls! 
Give back the choral song’! 
Rejoice— rejoice! ° 
Let every voice 
The jubilee prolong. 


Ye spirits of our gallant fathers! 
Who sleep in honor’s gory urn, 
While o’er your graves a nation gathers, 
Do not your sacred ashes burn ? 
And thou, ia Vernon's temple sleeping— 
Lord of the band—the great, the just! 
Thrills not e’en now thy conscious dust, 
As the proud strains are round thee sweeping ? 
R d—r d, ye walls! &c. 


For ever hallowed be the morning 
*Neath whose returning beams we bow, 

And rega] bondage proudly scorning, 
Renew the patriot’s annual vow. 

Ye free-born winds! our triumph’s telling, 
Waft them to earth’s remotest clime; 
And o’er the coming waves of time, 

Be still the same glad anthem swelling. 


und, ye walls! &v. 








A Tanpour.—One article the Franks have in Smyrna and 
Constantinople, which is a refinement even on English !ux- 
ury. The article of furniture which I allude to is called a 
‘tandour.’ It is a table, at the bot'om of which is a sort of 
foot-board, which is tinned; and on this is placed an iron 
vase of charcoal, which has been kindled in the air, to suffer 
the sulphurous and unwholesome effluvia toevaporate. ‘Lhe 
under side of the top of the table is also tinned, to prevent 
its igniting. Over this is thrown a thick quilted counter- 
pane, which is of a rich silk, and reaches to the floor. The 
ladies sit round this and work, taking part of the covering on 
their lap; and any visiter who may happen to come in is in- 
vited to do the same. The counterpane soon becomes ex- 
ceedingly warm, and they are the most comfortable things I 
have ever met with, either for reading, painting, or writing, 
as one can move them close to the window at will, which is 
more than can be done with the fire which is in a grate or 
stove. Hervey’s Residence in Turkey. 





Oricin or ‘ PainteD Post.’—From the earliest know- 
ledge the white men have possessed of the country of West- 
ern New York, the Painted Post has been noted as a geo- 
graphical land-mark. When first traversed by the white 
men, a large oaken post stood at a which bus retained 
the name to this day. It was painted in the Indian manner, 
and was guarded as @ monument by the Indians, who re- 
newed it as often as it gave evidence of going todecay. Tra- 
dition says it was a monument of great antiquity, marking the 
spot of a great and bloody battle, according to some state- 
ments. According to others, it was erected to perpetuate 
the memory of some great war-chief. Stone’s Life of Brant. 








THE NEW-YORKER. 

Tre New-Yorker is published in two forms—the Folio, or the 
common newspaper form, every Saturday morning, ona large impe- 
rial sheet, at Three Dollars per annum, or Five Dollars for twocopiet. 
As a further inducement to uniting in subscriptions, five copies vill 
be sent for Ten Dollars remitted absolutely in advance, apd aly 
larger number in proportion. 

The Quarto edition is issued every Saturday evening, om «larger 
and finer sheet, intended expressly for binding. Each number coe- 
tains sixteen large pages of three columns each, including a page of 
popular Music, and excluding advertisements. It forma two ample 
volumes of 432 pages each per annum, and is afforded at Four Dol- 
larsayear. Three copies, however, will be sent for Ten Dollar 





and Five Dollars remitted free of charge will be credited eight 
months. Subscriptions are respectfully solicited : 
H. GREELEY & CO. Proprietors, 
No. 127 Nassau-st. New-York, 


Specimen copiescheerfully forwarded when required. 








THE NEW-YORKEB—(QUARTO)— 
Is published every Saturday coonteuat No. 127 Nassau ¢ NY. 
H. GREELEY, W. M. ELDRIDGE, E. G. PAIGE, Fire 
Terms—Three Dollars and a Half per annum in adva' 
Dollars for a year and a half; Three copies a year for $10,orave 
pies for $15. 


THE NEW-YORKER-—(FOLIO)— ; 
Is published every Saturday morniug at No. 127 Nassau-st. N.Y. 


Terms —Two Dollars Fifty Cents per ann. in advagee. 
ies will be aent for Ten Dollars. 
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